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| To the MOST NOBLE 
PF HH I TL 1 Þ 
Marquis of Wharton and Catherlagh, 
Earl ef WHarTON and RATHFARNHAM, 


Viſcount WINCHEADON, 


AND 


Baron of WaartTon and Tx. 


Mv Lond, 


H E Permiſſion of this Addreſs to Tour 

Lordſhip,, from ſo young an Author, 
and of fo a Rank, is an Honour I could 
only * from your Lordſhip's Con- 
deſcenſion and Nature. 

T1TLEs Cannot*ſo well diſtinguiſh a No- 
BLEMAN as ſity to Great Aions ; 
and Great ever ſhew themſelves to beſt 
Advantage from the Objects on which em- 
ployed ; and that it is peculiar to your Lord- 
ſhip's Character, that You ſet no greater a, 
Value on the Goods of Fortune, than as they 
may be render'd conducive to the Happine.s 
of that Part of Mankind, over which Prov:- 
dence has happily plac'd your Lordſhip ; an. 
can look down with a Face of Good Nature 
on the meaneſt Attempts, the Hour You 
A 2 have 


iv DEDICATION, 


have done me in taking this Courtvy under 
our PaTRONAGE, will demonſtrate to the 
Vorld. 
I Hap no Deſert by which to pretend 
to your Lordſhip's Favour, but You firſt 
by your Generoſi:y embolden d me to throw 
this Trifle at your |; cet, and then indulg'd me 
in my Requeſt, by an obliging Willingneſs of 
becoming my Pa TO. 

IT were an Impudence in me to pretend to 
the Praiſe of your Lordſhip's VirTves ; and 
it is a Theme | doubt not will employ ſome Pens 
of the greateſt Reputation; I fall rather 
chooſe to follow the Judicious Examples of 


that Great Painter, who wiſely drew a Vail over 


thoſe Beauties he was conſcious he wanted 4: 
to imitate, than to incur the Guilt of dero- 
gating from your many great Accompliſh- 
ments, by my want of Skill tq&ondu@ me in 
ſuch an Cutting ; ; fol 


ak rent my- 
ſelf, with filently admirin eden in 
your Lordſhip, which 1 freely own | have not 

| ght of my 


a Capacity to deſcribe : 
Ambition is this Liberty of thng my Ob- 


ligations to your Lordſhip, and of ſubſcribing 
my (elf, 


MY LORD, 
Your Lerdſbip's much oblig'd 
and obebient, bumble Servant, 


CunisT. BULLOCK. 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. ELxinGToN. 


IT and You Critics have, in c Age, 
Maintain'd hot Wars <cith flill urweary'd Rage. 
The Quarrel might, perhaps, be grounded right, 
And only falſe Wit a did your Spleens excite : 
Thus was your Anger juſt, and its E ect 
Good Senſe Ueftabliſh and bad Taſtes corred : 
But nov you judge from Paſſt:n, not from Reaſon ; 
All Wit's Factions, and all Satyr —Treajon. 
To hat ſad End the-Bard muſt rack bis Brain, 
Whilft you'll firſt damn his Words, and then 
1 's Sword 
* I ready out, al certain Death's tbe Word. 
Our Author for himſelf all Fears difuſaims, 
Since be alone at your Diverſion aims; 
And counts it Merit, if be can but mode 


par L 
Swoln with Succeſs, & in Opinion high, 
Our Rivals all forts defy ; 
ow i wats, 
e which backwards fall: again. 
tan Owat 
Aud ncught can profper till the Charms unbound ; 
# If Prejudice the fatal Magick be, 
Your Smiles may hoſe that Charm, and ſet us free ! 
Let not theſe prov forſaken Benches ſhow 
Like Fairy Ri 3 7-5, Beings 
Div ide your avours with an equa Hand. 
Well 2 to prize em, — Pp 


1 Pity . raiſe, 
The leſs our Merit is, the —"— * 


n 
Dramatis Perſonæ. 
ME. 


Colonel Many ; a Gentleman of For- 


} Mr. Evans 


Sir Amorous V aimwit ; a boaſting pe- 


danick Fop, of a large Eſtate, Nr. Sid. 


Neceſſary; the Widow's C 7 
Betty ; Clarinda's Maid, — Miſs Wiles. 
( bairmen. 


SCENE, LONDON. 
Time of Afion, from 4 


Woman 1s a Riddle. 


ACT. I. SCENE « Gn. 


" fag « Line. 


Col. Man. HERE is ſomething in the Adventure of 
this Lady fo very unaccountable, (ev'n 

the natural Extra of her Sex) that I am 
bin. — gns, or what ſhe ſhou'd be. 
Why, Sir, according to my ſhallow Underſtand- 

ing, e Deſp — —_ = Vl. _—— 
is, — 


y find out; but Ty 5 
ſome Fairy os 1 taken a to — hg 
Why, you rev, Maſter, 15 my Soul I hare 
reſted — Thought came into 


b theſe ſooliſh Chimera's. 
Aſo. Why, you are as unbelieving as a Jew. —I am 
certain | was not deceiv'd laſt Night; for peeping thro" 
the Key-bole of the Door, I ſaw this fame that is in 
Love with you, and a hopeſul Attendant wi her ; but [ 
own I had not the Courage to go in and keep em C 
Man. And cou'd not you ite where they went out 
Alp. See where they went out ! Why, no doubt they 
vaniſh'd, according to their uſual Cuſtom ; but let em go 
where they will, I'm ſure | was fo frighted, that as I ſtood 
ma of the Stairs, my Fear let me tumble to the 


Man. I hall go ver hard but T diſcover her, —lt ce- 
A4 tainly 
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muſt be ſhe that I have met three or four times in 


Ap. Thats more than I ſhall do for her Ladyſhip's At- 
tendant ; beſides I don't like this Correſpondence with 


Fairies, m . 
ical Proceed 


Man. Your ear, you mean: You'll be very fit to follow 14 
me to a Camp if there ſhou d be Occaſion. | 
Aſp. O dear Sir, 82 My Talent (I chank 
bes all to Civil — . leave the Part of 
* 212 uch noble Gentlemen as you 
— for this Spirit, Sir, ſince you are fo arm'd with 
928 = don't you ſpeak to it ? f 
— when I found a Letter upon my 

Table ih! or Day, in which ſhe commanded me to 
leave an Anſwer in the fame Place, did not I watch a 
whole Day and Night to ſee her? And when | deſpaic'd of 
her Appearance, and ſlept into the next Room for half a 
1 was not my Letter gone at my Re- 


Euter Courtwell. | 
Ha! Charles Courtwell ! the very Man 1 ene for ; 


„ have the moſt whimſical AdVentuce t& acquaint you 


with 

Court. K ow wy Four a Clock, and 
not yet dreſt ? Why, tis a Mir ge with ou at 
Home at this Hour. F : 

Man. Faith I find (6 little good Company abroad, that 
ther no f emptation. 

Court. But | preſume, you have had ſome at Home that 
ha: kept you in your Bed ſo late. 

Man. No faith, 'twas a Debauch that I made laſt Night, 
which kept me out till Seven this Morning: I have as 
many Qualms, as a young breeding Woman. 

Court. O! you ſhou'd drive out one Debauch with a- 
nother ; you'll not de your ſelf till you're warm with the 
ſame Sport: What ſay you, will you make one to a Bowl 
of Rack-Punch at Charing-Croſs. mY 


9 


42 85 Bards; there are Fools expos'd in moſt 


In ſhort, the 
criminal to 
laſh a Vice, wichout creating a 


wit the plc Good, for 


OS the Age ; 
[but to advance the Profits of the Third Day, fo lard theic 


ima is a Ridcle. 9 
Max. No, Faith, I can't approve of your Cure for a 
Drunken Sickneſs. 


Court. If you are not diſpos'd for Drinking, will you 
2 there's + avw Comcly whe ated 


8 
„ ud only for = | 


Man. In ſhort, the old * fo curtail'd far fear of 
Offence to Parties, that if » Fletcher, and 
were alive, they'd hardly believe their Productions 
itimate; and for New Plays, there can be none worth 
2 fince the Viciouſneſs of the Age has beat out Satyr's 
ä of Teeth by a kind of Conſent. 

But I muſt tell you, I think you the mo- 


. 12 

Ay. 1 you they may be free with the Cha- 
raQter of a Fool, ſor no {lan will take that to himſelf ; the 
„ *— egy believ'd himſelf a Wit; 
for Knav meddle with them. in this Age : 
is become fo wicked, that tis almoſt 


3 2 


Court. The mercenary Temper of the Poets has not « 


little conduc'd to the Prohibition of Satyr. 


Man. True; we have not a Wycherly now, no Plain- 
the Defign of Comedy, 
private Intereſts ; and 
n, or both, make em rather countenance, 
they ſtudy nothing now, 


Mk Good, for ther 


or Gai 


W r 8 


* 
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SH. EY Ons 


conver ſe 


Te 
bi 


H 


thus : Be ſatisfy'd, I am worth 


the . 
Love is the Power by 


happen'd only betwixt you and me, propos d you 

Siſter to me, and which you enjoi particularly to 
keep a Secret: In theſe Affairs ſhe is extiavagantly ſurpriz- 
ing; that damn'd Wy Vice, Carioftty, which ruin'd 
the firſt Woman, fruitfully ſpread ifelf  thro* the 
whole Sex, to the Interruption of many a charming In- 
trigue, and more particularly actuates this little Fairy, this 
Thing of Air, which baunts me ; for L have got had an 
Affair with any Woman this Month, tho' never fo ſecretly 
managed, but ſhe has diſcover'd ; for my part, I believe 
405. Now, Maſter, 1 am inclin'd to believe tis the Devil 
himſelf ; the rather, becauſe he wears Petticoats, and 
chooſes the Shape of a Woman, 6 Es 
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Ruin of a Man ; beſides, tis a Form that beſt agrees wi 
his infernal Qualities ; for I have often heard married 
affirm, That a Woman has ſo much of the Devil in her 
Nature, that ſometimes 'twou'd puzzle a Conjurer to dif- 


one from tother. 
- Your Aﬀurance is ill-tim'd What evil Converſa- 
tion has corrupted your Manners ? ( Exit Aſpi 


Court. Aſpin approves of a modern Axiom, a Man 
better loſe his Friend than his Jeſt - You may obſerve by 
his Sentiments how apt we are to imitate our 8 
The very Footmen grow profane, and Senſe is ſo much 
miſtaken in theſe Days, that Religion and Matrimon — 
the common Topicks for the Raillery of our modern 


Lewdngfs bein g he diiguiting Mark of a fine Gentle: 
man, ind. — of 
itſelf too much — But as 


Mail Humour ſpreads 
2 corrupt 14 Food, fo weak Un- 
ig1rfes only receive the Inſe&tion—Ignorance is the 

— Soil 1 Weeds of Atheiſm and Ob- 
— "= — — "Olin N 

1 yranny of 

\ Gree, Evſtom indeed js the greateſt Enemy to Truth ; 
made ſuch. a 82 between Wiſdom and 


Fall, Xo Tl * to 3 and very oſten 


ele in our 1 Converſation, where the 
height, ght of Wiſdom conſiſts in expoſing the Imperſections of 


Mankind, and Rudeneſs and Ill-Nature paſs for Under- 


ing. 
3 Well tis pity Raillery ever ſhou'd be accepted 
it. 
EI. - as Ill-Nature pleaſes 
2 but the Perſon tis wok at. 
am ſurpriz'd that the Vice or Folly of a Man 
hows ** to the Pleaſure of his Fellow-Creatures. 
Man. Theſe 4 — will never te- 
commend us to the Ladies you deſign the Acquiſition 
of their Favours, you muſt comply with the Mode, make 
your Wit a Pimp to your Pleaſure, your Reaſon a Servant 
to your Intereſt ; flatter the Perſon you have a Defign 
upon, be ſatyrically rude to th: reſt of her Company, and 
exquiluively ſcurrilous upon her abſent Acquaintance z 
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Scan lal and Tea are a fine Woman's Nouriſhment. But 
this is a Leſſon you are not to learn; and now we talk 
of a fine Woman, how goes the Widow and thee on ? 
Court. Why, faith, like Man and Wife, continually quar- 
relling ; but I have at laſt found her to be a very Woman. 
Man. How mean you ? 
n 
don't know her own Mind half an r her; conſtant 
in nothing: her Vanity is intolerable ; ſhe has ſuch an 
Opinion of her Beauty, the believes every Man that fees 
her is languiſhing; and notwithſtanding her Vow againſt 
"is her Ambition to have a Crowd of 


the Ruſtick ; from the Rake to the Uſurer ; from the gay 
r ; ick of 
Fifty-two ; and from a red Coat and a Feath&,uho a ja- 
tg why, Beaver — In ſhort 
vers than a Wench in an Univerſity. 
. Abe. > _— yy 
{s that carry Egyptian Goddeſs, when pany 
their Knees not to the Beaſt bt ao the Burden. *+ 


Court. Your Compariſon is ſ8mewhat unpolite. 


2 


and her Beauty is able to ſoften the moſt obdurate Heart. 
Man. Ir Looking-Glaſs, it 
preſently receives the Ima what is repreſented before 
and as foon loſes it : be yon deve 6 rep ful Ri- 
that you don't know of yet, Sir Amorons Vain-Wit. 


Buſineſs 
his Life ; he's a Romance in Folio, compos d of a thou- 
; fand comical Adventures and pleaſant Intrigues, which be 
vouches all to be his own. He bas one Vice I greatly dif- 


like, 


Court. Why not? She has Youth and Good-Nature, 
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like ; be will boaſt of Favours receiv'd from the firſt Wo- 
men of Quality, when I am ſure the Rogue never had an 
Affair with any Thing above his Laundrefs's Daughter, a 
Chamber-Maid, or a Citizen's Wife. 

Enter Aſpin. 

Aſp. Sir Amorous Vain-it's Chariot is at the Door; will 
your Honour be pleas'd to be within ? 

Man. Ves: Wait on him up. This worthy Knight will 
promile as much as a Courtier, and perform as little ; when 
you are out of his Sight you are out of his Memory : He 

ks ill of no Man to his Face, nor well of any behind 

ir Backs, and is even vexatiouſly kind with his Compli- 
ments and external Civilities : He is often affronted, but 
never out of Humour; nay, | have known him tread upon 
a Man's Toes, on purpoſe to ſhew his Talent in aſking 
Pardon: He is wond'ruus fond of obſolete Words; | have 
known him compliment a Lady in the Terms of Chymiſ- 
try and Fortification ; his Converſation is meer Pedantry ; 
he's _ ridiculous, and more unintelligible than a 

Court. This is a very whimſical Character, and mali- 
ciouſly witty. Is he learned? 

Man. Yes, as a French Taylor, in nothing but the 
Faſhions. 
Court. Of what Family is he ? 

Man. He is the Son of a Mercer; his Father was a 
good indulgent Man, and (trove to make him (what Na- 
ture never deſign'd) a Scholar, and a Man of Parts: He 
put him early to the Univerſity, where he ſtaid three Years 
to ſmall purpoſe ; from thence he was tranſplanted to one 
of our Collegiate Inns of Common Law, where he ſoon 
grew lawleſs, and unlearn'd his former little : But a Rela- 
tion dying, and leaving him a good Eſtate, he endeavout d 
to improve himſelf, ny foreign Places, fo at once 
travell'd from his Country himſelf made the Tour of 


France, and is now return d a very accompliſh'd Als. 


Court. Did he bring Home nothing ? 

Mans. Yes; Abundance of mif pd Cloaths, and the 
Vices of the Country. 
(langbing.) 


Enter Sir Amorous 
Sir Amo. Oh, Mang! I have almoſt burſt my Sides 
| with 
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=o i Ha, ha, ha! — Such an Adventure 
! 
Man. What's the Occaſion of this Exceſs of Mirth ? 
Sir Amo. Occaſion! Ha, ha, if ever there was greater 
Occaſion, may I be—Ha ! who's tnat? Mr. Courrwell 


tegorically bluſh to think how 
have been; but the Faculiies of my Soul were 


| long to be acquainted with him, Dem me 
Man Can't you introduce your ſelf, Sir. 
Sir Amo. No, this Surprize has put me quite out of 
tenance. 


Auen, V ain-wit, my particular Friend, and a Gentleman 
that has had an Ambition to be known to you. 

Sir Amo. Sir, I ſhou'd think my ſelf much honour'd to 
be rank'd in the Number of you r Acquaintance. 

Court. To add one to the Number of my Friends, you 
are welcome, Sir. 
Sir Amo. erer. 

Man. But, Sir Amorozs, u hat Adventure is this you are ſo 

full of? Come, unlade, unlade _ 

hd | 


. 
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- Sir Amo, What! before Mr. Carte 
Er 


Sir Amo. Wr 
ought to be before one another —— There's Charlies 
Lackwitt, à pretty adroit Fellow, faith ; very alert, and 
behaves well, when he and I meet at Buiton's, we are the 
moſt facetious Company in the Univerſe ; egad we make 
Wit a perfeQ Tennis-Ball, bandying it from one to th other. 
Why, cou'd you think ic? We have laugh d at one another 
for three Hours . LI no Matter 
—T'V not peak -A Man ſhould not his own Tram- 


play 
her, in her Huſband's Abſence ; — Now it was impoſlible, 


wich Honour, to refule meeting ſo fair a Challenger ; not 


| mites calf dfor 


BY 2 


K 


X — 


the Happinen 1. 
A 


— 


| was met by 
_—_— —— Satisfaction, conducted to her 


12 


e 
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She, Sir, , ries out of her cg Chair lets fly her looſe 


—— Thee ty — D 
oking. and DIED 
IJ —. 


Appett fed on her lovely Lips, which were ſever d 
Breath ſweeter than Arabian Winds, more rd by 
Violet-Buds juſt to the Morning's Eye, get on 
thoſe Roſy Mounts, inviting to the Taſte, there hangs an 
amorous Moiſture, Nectarious Dew, ſweeter than that 
the Sun, when ſhining o'er the Eaſtern Hills, exhales from 
the Carnation Buds. 


Sir Am. Never, by I ge 
of that F "may be conjugly e e te, 1 
ne'er was reduc d to the Neceſſity of gaining honourably 
one Woman, becauſe | ever had the good Fortune to find 
the whole Sex at my Service, and upon my own Terms. 
Court. You are a fortunate Man indeed ; but notwith- 
ſtanding your Succeſs, I muſt believe there are a great many 


virtuous Women in the World. 
Sir Am. I can't contradi& you, becauſe I never ty'd 
'em all, — but may | periſh if | don't think a 


— 
young Fellow, Importunity. and Opportunity, wou ſhake 
the firmeſt Foundation of Virtue in any young Woman in 
8 

Man I wonder you ſhou'd be fo averſe to Matrimony ; 


but | durſt venture a Sum chan Opinion 
before the Year - Do oy hex 


Court Ay, ay, we muſt have you dubb'd o'th* Order: 
What, Sir, you that have unmarry'd done ſuch Service in 


the Commonwealth, ought to receive the Honours due to 
it in Marti 


Man. „6 

Sir Am. As how! as how — Come, | know you have a 

End: I like your Wit well, 

how ? 

* your Father was o'th* 
1 
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and you lawfully then by the laudable Cuſtom 
of the City, you may be a Cuckold by your Father's Copy, 
and never ſerve for it. 


Sir Am. Gad, I have ſomething in my Head that's very 


4 2 Is it poſſible ! Come, out with it in the Name of 
ani 

Sir om Why then, I muſt needs ſay, Colonel, your Sa- 
tyr is like a Bee, it carries both Honey and a Sting, ha, ha, 
ha, muſt allow that to be good. 

Man. O admirable! Wit comes as eaſily from you, Sir 
Amorous, as Preferment from a Courtier without Money, 
or Money from a Citizen without Security. 

Sir Am. Very * Faith; 133 
Pounds cou d I have faid ſuch a thing my 


Enter 
Aſp. Sir, a Porter 


& Letter for your Honour. 
Sir Am. Hum—hum— bum—'fdeath, a Man of In- 


I muſt aſk your Pardon, 1 hope the 
my Occaſions will efficaciouſly prevail upon 
your Good Nature to excuſe my abrupt 


Am. Generous Soul !—Mr. Courtwell, | wag pou 


ran 
ince you much I am your Admirer and 


ger 
beſides, I have luckily thought of a way to take 
3 
33 ms Mie 
By propoſing my to him. 
Man. Very conſcientiouſly confider'd ! you'd ruin your 
1 only to ſecure your 


Court. No T'li only engage him to make his Addreſſes 
* 


Woman is a Riddle. 19 


hold him in to give me the fairer ity with 
the Widow: In ſhort, I h»ve told her the made 
to you, but not unkiad Anſwer. 


Man. No, that wou'd have been barbarous ; ſor tho I 
have no very agreeable Thoughts of Matrimony, I ſhou'd 
be glad of her Friendſhip; an agreeable 
* a Reliſh to all the Pleaſures of Life — When ſhall I 


her ? 
Queſtion I can't tell how to anſwer. I 


Court. That's a 


Houſe [Aa] Well, ] 
preſeat, >. j = og put my 
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Man. I always t Love made an Aſs of a Man, but 
never knew it made a Politician of him before. 
Court. — * TIE. 

Lowe-Bufineſs Deceit is ſure 3 
Woman's deceitfxl, and by that ſhe's won. [Exeunt. 


DNC, ee enge. 
ACTI. SCENE a Ganter. 


Lady Outſide diſcover'd at a Tovlet, Neceſſary waiting. 

Wid. 1 Weeds are very becoming to a fair Com- 
plexion, tho' I am quite weary of acting. and 

to be out of em. Piithee, Neceſſary, how long has 
Sir Outſide been dead ? 

Neceſ. Has Sir Themas been dead ?—let me ſee—He has 
been dead juſt two Months and five Days, Madam. 

i No ! I vow it ſeems an Age. 


Wid. Why ay ; Cuſtom has impos'd upon 
AR of Diſſimulation: Not but I muſt own, Tears upon 
that Occaſion are very decent, and neceſſary. 

Necef. — 2 Ladyſhip was ſomewhat too raſh, 
when you made a Vow never to marry again; but I hope 
you don't mean to it. 

Mid. Do'ſt thiak I'm mad ?—No, no, that Vow, Ne- 
ceſſary, was Policy, it makes the Men the more eager to 
addreſs me; they are naturally vain, and love to engage 
with Ditficulties—You ſee how 1 am peſter'd with humble 
Servants, for all my Vows. 


Enter a Servant. 
* Madam, Mr. Vulture is come to wait on your La- 
Wal Defire bim to come up. [ Exit Servant. 


Dye hear, Neceſſury, give me a clean Handkerchief, and 
my Bottle of Harthorn—— Well, there's a t deal of 
Trouble in performing the Ceremonies of — 
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r- — violently, __ — for 
ſake, oblig'd not to marry till my Year's expir'd. 
Enter Mr. Vulture. * 


have made bold to wait on this Morn- 
1 might wiſh you Joy yet of gaining your 


Wid. good Mr. Fulture, nor I don't know when I 
ſhall, there are ſo many Delays in the Law. 

Vult. Indeed and ſo there are—but I hope you have 
Council—for a Law-Suit may be ſaid to reſemble a 
of Cheſs, that may be play'd for Years by a Couple of ex- 


kaow 
No, 


| 1 but a Bungler - way it by one falſe 
* . 


Years. 


Wid. You muſt know, Mr. Vulture, my Adverſary has 


not yet. | 

ut. Non Pleadavit Adverſarins, ſay ſo much the 
better, Madam: Why what a KX mms 
ney ! Look'e, Madam, if he does not deliver in his Decla- 
ration by the next Efſoign-Day, we'll Non-ſuic him, and 


, an Experienc'd Praci- 
the Quirks, Tricks, and 
of the Law. He is, in Truth, a Stanch At- 
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Vult. Witneſſes, Madam; they are the Life-Blood of a 


Cauſe; a Attorney can no more thrive without 'em, 
than a 1 —— > can 2 my Attor- 


AME — 5 of Clement's-Inn is never without em, 
Wheelhe of all Serts end Sinen N to 
ſwear with brazen Faces, good Memories, and ſear d Con- 


ſciences. 
Wid. — there can be 


ſuch Villany ? 

you don't know the 
World ; there's no living nt without Induſtry and Art 
ſice: My Friend Cerberus has found it by Experience, for 


he is worth near Fo Thouſand Pounds. 
Wid. 1 find, Mr. —_— Money is the only Deity you 


fir fl, for I 
— 4 — my good Lady; have 


xperience, that the richeſt Men 
er 
ra foreign to your Law-Suit, I wou'd re- 
commend to your Ladyſhip ſome of thoſe Witneſſes. 
Wid. To me !—I had rather loſe my Cauſe, than make 
uſe of ſuch Helliſh —— — you no Conſcience ? 
Fault. Ye—ye—yes, Madam; I have a convenient, fa- 
ſhionable, modern Szrtout Conſcience, to flip on and off as 


Occaſion ſhall ſerve. 
My Lady will be bleſt with a Huſband. Aal. 


MT wa. but, Mr. Yaltzre, if my Adverſary ſhou'd 
I ſhou'd be loth to ſtand to the Judgment of the 


Fult. Non ad Judicium Do you fear Corruption? 
Then I have a Trick to relieve you again: — You ſhall get 


a Habeas Corpus, cum Cauſa, and remove it higher. 
Wid. 1 find, Mr. Yulture, you have Tricks enow o' Con- 


ſcience. 

Fault. T have Tricks enow o Law, no matter for Con- 
ſcience—'tis not a thing to thrive by—None but Poor 
Folks Aren 
Suit; tis sgh there is a 
ſure in the — +. ety ak 


ts of out-lawing a poor 
before he knows ny thing of the Mane. 12 


2492 Exigent and Proclamation, — 
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ceed to a Capias illegatumin the twinkling of a Term, and 
before he is refus in curia, till coſt him Ten Pounds to 
reverſe th' Outla Then the unſpeakable Satisfaction 
there is of hunting im thro' _——— 


| noun) = 36 ro him with Eje&ments, 
277 . 
2 


— 2892. 
toſs him like 2 Tennis- ball thro” all the Courts of Nia 
fler-Hall, from the Common: Pleas to the King e- Bench; 
thence to the Exchequer, and from thence into Chancery ; 
and before the Game's up, I have a Biſk in my Sleeve, an 


> if $* ox bo Peers. 
id. I fee, Mr Falture, you are a perſelt Maſter in the 
of the Law. 
Vult. Trely, Madam, I have Reaſon : I have been a 
Term-Trotter any time theſe ſeven and forty Years : In 
which Space I have been at leaſt ſinteen Times 
— 4 rr 
again. and yet ——— 1 
wake it appear, uy 11 and Swear- 
ing in Weſtminfler- worth declaro, 
F; thouſand OD 


2 
it 
at this Preſent nine and J 


twenty 
Wid. Deliver me ! what a wicked Caterpillar is this ? 


( Afide 

Yule. And all not worth Forty Shillings—A Stake pull'd 
out of my Hedge, — I was well Indo pal 
member, there's two: When my Wife was living I took a 

Man in Bed with her, there's three ; | was calf 4 Cockotd 
for my Labour, there's four : A bour kill'd my Dog 
for howling, there's five: My Wife miſcarry'd with a Puſh, 
there's fix, G de ceteris I have fo vex'd and d 
E agg dy Subpena's, and ſuch like 
| nn Cy ae act Rp 06 os 
erm as to ſet up a new Weather Cock 
upon —_— Church ; 141 on Church-Wardens are forc'd 
to go to Law with the Money — Then again, I ſub- 
2. all the Men from the Village where I live 
every · Term, ſo that dis impoſlible to be at civil Cuckoldry 
withia 


— 4 my 
temptible Fortune ; and (in felice hora 
in 
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ives. 
Wid. One may what you've ſaid, are not 
S —_ 

. No, marry wou'd | not, my ; 
nk 7 my Enemies than my Friends ; I am a 
perfe& Matter of the Science, and can fight you out all 
„ has as Clean as any _ "i 

Wi hat do you mean by your Weapons at ? 

Ful. —— our Writ of Delay, that is 
your Long-Sword ; Scandalum is a Back-Sword, 
2 ye - web teet ghee | wx oe 
Sword and a good Conſcience, Sword and Buckler 
— But that is a Weapon we ſeldom now-a-days make uſe 
of in Weftminfter- Hall; indeed, tis quite out of Date. 

Neceſ. Pray, Sir, what Religion are you of? 

Very gravely, —_ 

Jul. What am I of ?—Marry, Sweet- 
that's an odd I Why, I am of— What Religion 
am Iof-. Why I am a Stock- Jobber, Sweet-heart, and 
now and then I am a Sollicitor, upon Occaſion. 


in the North of Scotland, and got conſiderably by it—I took 
Sterling-Cafile once, but that indeed did not anfwer, Stocks 
but One and 2 half per Cent. by that— Take my Word, 


#id. O Mr. Vile, you are a Man that I cou'd have 
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to, but my Vows, my Vows — and then to 
poor Huſband, the kindeſt, beſt of Huſbands, 


no Obi i 
think of my ; 
Oh! oh! oh ! {cries ant.] Oh! I ſhall never forget him 
Neceſ. No, nor I neither, Madam, I am fure F'm ready 
to break my Heart ev'ry time 1 think of him—for he was 
a- a- a ve-ve-very good Man at the Bottom. Oh! oh! ob! 


Vuli adds why 1 __— ———= 
weeping too when I think of him. ery | 
Mada pon v* » obſcquious Vaſ- 

Sir Am. m, your Ladyſhip's i 
ſal Hey day! what! where am 1? In the Houſe of 
Mourning ture - Come, come, Madam, dry your Eyes; 
your Grief is of too long Duration: Pity your fair elf, 
clear up thoſe radiant Lamps, reſtore 'em to their firſt Cre- 
22 for Light, not Sluices made for Tears. 

FVult. Verily, my good Lady, the Gentleman is in the 
right on't : Come, come, you muſt forget him. 

Sit Am. Forget him! Ay, ay, Madam, and loſe the 
ts of him in the Poſſeſſion of a better Huſband. 
Mid. Ah Sir, that's impoſſible! His Fellow's not on Earth. 
Sir Am. ay dup ops > - gd ads 
Tus ning to the Glaſs, adjuſting bimſelf. 
Valt. Ay, rs“ fo think of me—Mighty 
pretty Eyes theſe—mighty pretty Eyes truly—Hide 'em 
tor Shame, hide 'em, or you'll kill every Body you look 
upon — | Peeping at her Breafts.] Gads my Life! there's a 
Pair of delicate white Breaſts to ſtare a Man in the Face 
Nay, you have murder'd me, that's certain, Fll lay my 
Death to you. 

Wid. You are 'd to be merry, Sir. 

Vault. Say you fo? —But tis in your Power to make me 
merrier, you underſtand me— ¶ Patting ber with his Cane] 
Mum! a Word to the Wiſe is enough ha! theſe Eyes! 
theſe E r 
above core ; a Age, a very Age indeed 
—] have liv'd AL 3 A Ren nor my 
Strength upon the wanton Baggages of the Town, Hem! 


| hem! There's Lungs! there's a Voice like a Game-Cock 


[falls a Coughing, Neceſſary firikes him ou 
the Back ) So, very well, Sweet-heart ; | am mightily trou- 
bled with Phlegm—od I took it a little too high for my 
Condition, but every tim | look upon you, Nen my 
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ſelf but Eighteen, and my Heart ſprings in my Belly like a 
Bird in a Cage. (Corghs.) Oh Plilegm, Ph ! 

Sir A. Pray, Madam, how do you like the Cloaths I 


have on to Day? 
id. T hey're wonderfully becoming, and the Fancy per- 


fectly new. 
Sir Am. Indeed, Madam, they have an exotick Air, 


that's true. 

Mid. There's no Man dreſſes more agre-able than n do, 
Sir Amorens, or obliges the "Town with more new Fancies. 

Sir Am. And without Vanity I ſpeak it, no Man has 
been more ſucceſsiul in that Matter than my ſelf —— Pray, 
Madam, obſerve how I put on my Hat—There, does not 
that look very ſmart ? 

id. O very ſmart. 
Sir Am. I have an inimitable Cock with my Hat, that 
adds a Vivacity to my Looks, and gives my whole Face 
an Air agreeable and ſerene; and now Im talking of Dreſs, 
I'll tell you ſomething very pleaſant upon that Subject 
You muſt know, ſometime ago, a uy puny young Lady 
fell paſſionately in Love with me, for the ingenious and 
lively Fancy I expreſt in my manner of Dreſſing: May I 
be dumb to Perpetuity, if it be'nt true:—] conti- 
nu'd an Affair with her for Time ; but her Paſlion 
grew ſo great, and her Conduct fo ſmall, that I was forc'd 
to decline my Acquaintance ; for I ſwear I ſhou'd not en- 
dure to have any 1. Jever had an Affair with a 
Woman in my Life : Well, there's an 10 Pleaſure 
in keeping one s Amours a Secret to the World. 


Court. within. Prithee, Tom, don't be impertinent, I muſt 


in. 
_ Indeed, Mr. Caurteuell, my Lady gave me 
Kri& Orders to keep you out. | 

Court. within. Indeed, Tom, youll get your Head broke 


for your 
Enter Courtwell. 

Court. Madam, I'm your humble Servant - Hey-day ! 
what have we here, the Widow between Dec and 
Fuly, courted at once by Neffor and Adonis. 

Vid. What means this baſe Companion? 

Caurt. Baie, Madam! he's not baſe that fights as high 
a3 your Lips Come, come, put off thoſe — 
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Weeds Thou haſt done virtuouſly, thou haft 
griev'd tor thy Huſband, ſpent more Tears for his Death, 
than wou'd a whole City of Widows 228 
time, beſides Sighings and Swoonings not to be credited. 

Wid. Am | ſtill to be troubled with rude Addreſſes, 
I thought I had given you an Anſwer fnce. Will no 
Denials ſhock thee ? What is it thou preſum'ſ on ? 

Court. On your Judgment, Madam ; not to make Choice 
of yon walking Hoſpital, or that Butterfly for an Huſband ; 


Fools with no more Merit than what conſiſts in lac'd Coats 


and full Bags ; but of an honeſt hearty Fellow, endow'd 
with Health, Love, Youth and Nature, which (in 
no more deform'd Perſon than my felt) may deſerve you. 

Wid. Was ever ſuch Rudeneſs? 

Court. Dear Madam, don't give the Child a wrong 
Name, term not that R which the call true 
Confidence, founded on the moſt infallible Rock of a 
Woman's Inconſtancy— In ſhort, Widow, I am refolv'd 
to make you happy, in ſpite of all the Reſolutions you have 
taken to the contrary: I can't ſuffer ſuch a delicious 
Flower to periſh on the Stalk, or be ſavagely pluck'd by a 
profane Finger. 

Mid. Well, if ever I forgive this, may I —- 

Court. O! no more Vows, dear Widow—lf I have of- 
ſended you, let your remorſleleſs Chambermaid ſeize on 
my deſpis d Body, bind me Hand and Foot, and hurl me 
into your Ladythip's Bed. 

1 Well, I proteſt I do more and more admire thee 


Court. Madam, 1 is the Mother of Admiration, 
know me better, you'll admire me leſs. 
id What would'ſ thou have me know; Why doſt 
ay band hs —— — * * 1 
: Court. Only Madam, the Etna Sighs, 
Nilus of my Tears, pour'd forth in your Preience, i 
witneſs to you the hot and moiſt Affection of my Heart, 
and procure ſome Favour from your ſweet Tongue, or 


| your more ſweet Lips, or what eiſe your Ladyſhip ſhall 


eſteem more conducible to divine Contentment. 

Mid. I find thou haſt no Senſe of Shame left, and art 

not to be mov d by ill Uſage —Therefore let me beg this as 

a Favour, that you bn 1 give over your importunate _ 
2 a 
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. „ any impudent 

Court. Come, come, not ſo deſpicable neither, Widow: 
— Tis true, I don't uſe Milk, or Almond- Powder to it, 
but faith tis an honeſt Face tho, that can look againſt a 
Storm, or light a Fire at a Widow's Lips: Probatum eff. 


Kiffeng ber, ing. 
Wid. Poiſon! Toads and ! Fe 


Court. Aromatick Perfumes ! Orange-Chips, and Heart- 
Wid. I never met e 


charming Fellow, Faich. 


Court. Dam your Snuff D' ye mean to affront me. 


Vale. O fye, Sir! this become a 


Si Putting on bis Hat. 
Sir Am. Will you take a Pinch of Snuff, Sir. (Obſequiouſhy. 


Strikes it in's Face, he flands and ſneezes. 
— — ? 
Court. 


L.] Sir, you muſt give me leave to return your Fa- 
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Court. Do'ſt thou prate, old Touchwood ? Another 
Word and i'll unſcrue thy moldy Noſe from thy Moth- 
eaten Face—You think of Matrimony —Prithee go home, 
old Sapleſs, aſk Forgiveneſs for the Sins of thy Youth, and 
whiſtle to thy ildren. 

Vault. Sir, you are unmannerly: I am not ſo old but I 
may live to whiſtle to Children of 

Court. Thy Neighbour's — , old Cent per Cent. — 
But can ſuch an old Raſcal as art have the Va- 
nity t0— . 

Vale. Bear Wineſs, Madam, bear Witneſs, he has call'd 
me Raſcal, that's Scandaiwn Maynatum, I'll trounce you 
for that—Take notice, I am upon my Preferment in the 
way of Marriage, and you have c- d me Raſcal before my 


Miſtreſs's Face; that will bear a (winging AQion. 
Sir Am. If | put up fo publick an Aﬀront, 1 ſhall be 


vour —— 
[Strikes bim, draws, they fight, Sir Amorous 
— — 
Sir An. — Why Ay, this is like a Man of Honour now. 
Mid. What mean you, Sir, by this Inſolence? -I hope 
are not wounded— Well 'tis a vaſt Pleaſure to have 
fight about one. 


Sir Am. By no other Weapons than your own puiſſant 


Eyes, againſt which no Poitrel is able to defend the Heart 
of Man. r „Madam, you will ex- 
cuſe my Departure; but, dear Lady, let me conjure you 


not to entertain the leaſt Concern for my ill Fortune; we 
muſt fubmit io Fate—The greateſt Generals in the World 
have met with Defeat. Madam, I kiſs your immaculate 
Hands. Sir, yours. [Exie. 
Wid. This is very fine! and redounds much to my Re- 


putation. 
Valt. [Creeping from under the Table.) I am 
there is no Miſchief done ; but I can - Ki. bs Cow 
other gave the firſt Blow—Indeed you did give the Af- 
front, by finging the Snuff in his Face ; —but that is not 
3 an 
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: — Therefore I wou'd have you bind him over 
put him in the Crown Office, ſwear an As- 


him: I am a Witneſs he ſtruck firſt; and a 
Coſt will | 
and 


dare 


in plain Terms, I am moſt damnably 
s plain en.agh. But let me tell you, I 
In Love with me. Ay, ay, I know you are, Ma- 
Vid. No, Sir But I am ſenſible you are 


Curt. Very handfome—1I know that too, Madam; but 
Madam, you need not be ſo fond to tell me fo how- 


 Wid. Then, Sir, I muſt tell you, I think you have a pro- 
digious Stock of Aſſurance to intrude thus rudely into my 


Chamber: And pray tell me, how dare you do thus? 
Nee. Ay, Sir, how dare you do thus? how dare you, 


I ſay? 

Gave Now muſt I ſtop this Jade's Mouth. 

Nec. Come, Sir, why don't you anſwer how you came 
in, and who gave you Leave ? Come, anſwer, anſwer, 
anſwer, Sir. 

Coure. If you don't hold your troubleſome T 
Mrs. Powderbex, 1 ſhall ſtop pour Mouth 


to her. 
(Hs — 
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Nec. Do your worſt, I dare you to't - for I wou'd have 
you to know, a Woman's Tongue was not made to lie ſtill, 
and whenever you come here again, pray learn the Man- 
ners to 

Court. Pay the Chambermaid's Fees as ſoon as I comein. 

(Runs to ber, puts Money in ber Mouth, Ie 
Struggles, he liſſes ber) 
N O what do you mean to murder us? 

. O Madam, he has quite ſtopt my Breath, I am not 
able to ſpeak a Word more. 

id. Sir, what have you obſerv'd in my Behaviour at 
any Time, to encourage you to ſuch Infolence ? Sure you 

are in Company with ſome of your leud 


tickling your vain Ears with your own Praiſes ; ior Flattery 
is your Darcling- Vice. 
Wid. O dear ! Is it out of Humour then? and does it 
rail! Ha! ha, ha. Is it angry indeed ? 

Court. Yes indeed is it, tho“ its Pride won't let it own 
it. —Pſha! Pſha! this Mirth is all feign'd ! nothing but 
AﬀeQation ! — I know you perfectly; you are the Reverſe 


of what you appear—you laugh when you are moſt dit- 
pleas'd, and feem el dates ou are moſt in Hu- 


mour. — Right Woman 'faith — Ha ! Fan tore — Wo- 
man ev of her. a | 
Mid. You are come to Rail, | find. [Walking about, be 


Court. You have ſaid true, „ of ſo * 


ccaſtant a Temper, 2 this Minute what the 
4 18 
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laſt you reſolv d on: The Wind changes not half fo often 
— ob 4 


as your 
id. Have you done, Sir? 
Court. Not balf—I cofes you are very Handlome 
_—_—— given ng Beauty, but Pride, Af- 
+ —— olly your exterior 
Charms. 


id. This Boldneſa, Sir 
Court. Is not pleaſing — I know it is not, Madam, and 
yet "us Friendſhip all I would bave your Mind as beautiful 
and attractive as your Face, which is free from the leaſt 
. 
you all your with your Im ; 
for tho I love you, yet | look on you with impartial 
1 


th Wid This Aſſurance. 

Caurt. You are Proud too; proud of what you are not 
. fure to poſſeſs an Hour, Beauty, which is always withering, 
tis the worſt Part of a Woman 


Wid. Pray, Sir, take a little Breath ; for by this Time 
methinks you ſhou'd want it. 


Court. Then for your Reputation — which is but lightly 


Wid. How, Sir ? ——— 
Court. I foy it again, Madam, your Reputation is but 
flightly guarded, by your Coquetry you lie open to 


Scandal,” and the Laſh of all detracting Tongues, which 
are ever buly on the leaſt Occaſion ; the Reputation of a 
Woman is like wy chaſte Flower the Amaranthus, which 
is no ſooner touch'd, but withers ; or a fair Chryſtal-Glaſs, 
gur very Breath will dull it: — But your Ambition (notwith- 
ſtanding your Vow againſt a ſecond Marriage) is to have a 
Number of Gallants—You are become the Diſcourſe of 
the Chocolate-Houſe— The young, the beautiful Widow 
Outſide is a Butt for every Fop to aim his Rhetorick at; 


and will you perſevere in your Errors, ſtill be blind to your 


MitconduQ ? 

Vi You talk as if you were really my Huſband ;—but 
I defire you wou 5 os Ge Practbas aha you hove 
more Power. 


Caurt. 1 hope I have ſome Influence over you. 


Wid. 


4 


4. 
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your ſelf,) may have flatter'd you 
my Love ; you'll find your ſelf egregiouſly mi 

Sir, eternally Adieu. I never was fo provok'd in my Life, 

and I have a good Mind to marry him, to be reveng'd on 

him. [Exit. 

Court. She's gone, and I have laſh'd her Vanity till it 

ſmarts—1 know the loves me, tho her Aſfectation wou d 
conceal the charming Flame; * 
1 » 


'Tis certain ſhe bas felt Love 7 
Each Look, each Ad ian does confeſs the Smart 
The Amorons God his I rophies does diſplay. | 
And what ber Heart vonn A bide, ber Eyes betray. [Exit. 


e-pCf,dEEFAULNYINNICTDS@Þs 


ACT HW SCENE I. A Chamber. 


(Table and Candles.) 
Enter Miranda and Courtwell. 


Mir. Y marry, Brother, this Widow wou'd be a Jewel 
* 882 e 
her — Well, I'll be your Advocate, and Cauſe as 
well as I can, though I deſpair of Succeſs. ** 

Court. Why fo, Miranda ? 

Mir. Becauſe Love can no more be carry'd on without 
Money, than a Suit of Law, and you know you have the 
Curſe of a — Brother's Fate, and conſequently, 
muſt Sue in Forma Panperis.— My Father, you know, was 
moſt indulgent to the weakeſt ; he has left the Fool my 
elder Brother a large Eſtate to get him a Wife; I, who am 
but a homely Girl, a conſiderable Portion to procure me an 
Huſband, and you a ſufficient Wit to make your Fortune. 

Court. A very pretty Legacy, Faith. Well, fince 'tis 
my all, I muſt put it to the beſt Uſe I can, and that is, 1 
think, to redouble my Attack upon the Widow. 

Mir. Might I adviſe, Brother, you thou'd raiſe the Siege 
believe me, twill be Time loſt :—If there were no other 
Barr, ſhe is too Rich, too much above you. 

B 5 Caur t. 
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Conrt. There you're out, Sifter ; Widows and old 
Maids are the only Refuge for Younger Brothers. Widows 
the only Judges of 


made, but rarely kept: Why, ſee ſhe is already 
ble for Suitors; and let me tell you, if once a Wo- 
conſent to parly with her Lover, he may promiſe him- 
Surrender, depend on't. I have ſet her Heart upon 
as fickle a Pin as the Needle of a Dial, that will never let 
it reſt till it be in the right Poſition. 

Why do you imagine this? 

auſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my Words and open 
his Wounds in her Looks; her Blood went and came of 
Errands betwixt her Face and her Heart; and ſuch 
Changes, I can tell you, are ſhrewd Tell-Tales. 

Mir. Your Vanity alone, which miſtakes the Effects of 


4 


Ee. fay I have no Skill ———_——— 


Mir. But then ſuch Sorrow, ſuch a coatinu'd Courſe of 


ing my z I never yet knew a: 
Woman mourn fo violently but ſhe diſſembled. Experience 
tells me how ſhort-liv'd Widows Tears are; their weeping 
is, in Truth, but laughing under a Maſk, they mourn in. 
their Gowns, and laugh in their Sleeves ; all which I firm- 
ly believe, and am reſolv d to die in that Faith. . 


* 


- 


With Nr 0 
| the, Door.) Shall 1 I Betty hides herſelf by the fide Scene] ven- 
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Mir. Go thy ways, and if Confidence have any In- 
fluence in Courtſhip, thou haſt enough to promiſe thee 
Succeſs with half the Sex — But now for my own Affair 
with the Colonel; I long to know the Succeſs of the laſt 
Embaſſy, and am impatient till Betty return. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to Col. Manley's Apartment; Betty enters |} 
thro' a private Place in the Wainſcot, and ſhuts up the Pannel. 
Bet. So, I have watch'd a made, the Co 

lonel and his Servant are lrg am got ſafely here- 

ada) > 6 ee wy ont oper oe n by diſcover-- 
ing a Light in the Room Let me ſee — Where have I put 
my Miſtreſs's Letter, which I am to leave upon the Table? 

O Heavens ! my eager Haſte has made me leave it behind 

me : Sure I'm not in Love that I'm fo forgetful — Tis no 

Matter, ic lies but in my own Room, I can quickly return 

with it— Ha! I can't find my Way out again — Tis fo dark 

that I don't know whereabout | am ! ¶ Feeling abeut for the 
private Place.) | have done finely —£o, I ſee a Light, ſome 

Body's coming — I find the Train of Difcovery has took 

Fire, and all our Plot will be blown up in a rice. 

[Afpin unlocks the Chamber Door, and enters with a Candle. 
% Now am l almoſt afraid to eater, left I ſhould meet 
and trembling at 


ture or no? Fear, tis below a Man of my Courage 


= 8 a little; Betty ſiips bebind bim, and moves 
. as be ages. 


Bet. Rr 
bak | Eng GT to- 
t it again, I ma an nity to flip away; "tis 
but — ; 4 and Neceſſity often make Cowards 
brave, and give their Courage Succeſs. 

Aſp. [ Peeping about.) I begin to be a little afraid ; I wiſh 
none of theſe Fairies be here inviſible ; for methinks the 
Candle begins to burn blue. [Walks abent the Room, 


ts 
at the Tabie.] What's that! oh! "tis the Table—Here's 


nothing here — [ After be bas walked about the Room, while 


. bim, be gets in the Middle of the Stage and 4 
m !—Now my Heart's in my Be 7 again, and my Cou- 
rage is return'd—I don't believe, if the Devil himſelf were 


here. (Lord bleſs ws) | hou'd be afraid — [She rites bim @ 


% 
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A Humph ! that ſubſtantial Favour cou d not 
come from a of Air; it had the full Weight of Fleſh 
Der the Candle to ber Face; 
fhe blows it out, juſt at which Col. Manl Enters] What the 
Devil are you, Madam -- Oh the Devil ! the ! the 


Devil! 
Enter Col. Manly. 
Col. Either my Eyes deceiv'd me, or I ſaw the G 

of © Women a: 3 cones — iis what's the Matter ? 

ir, are you there ? .. For Heaven's Sake 
If— Here's a whole Troop of Devils 
in the Room, beſides a vaſt 'Tribe of Witches and Fairies. 
Cal. Frithee be quiet, Blockhead. 
Sir, make no Words, but ſend immediately for 
bewiich d! I am d The has 


apy I have laid hold on one I'm 
tis a Woman. Ain, run and fetch a Light 


ww then I'm ſure 


: Candle I fay— Exit Aſpin] I find wy ule 
es, he tes Bede fs you == Fre I 
clination to try if you be Fleſh and Blood ; the Room is 
Dark, and very fit for the 

I do? — Fortune, ſtand my Friend but 


tempt thee ſo again. [Giver @ fodder 


dow, and I'll never 


ring out of bis Arms.) I'm free at laſt. 
Col. Are at that Sport, my Dear 
ſecure the „and if you 1 


aft 
ighe Place, and if ever 
1 F = 
Cul. 1 hear no Body ſtir es 

Enter Aſpin with Candle. 

Aſp. 1 have t a Candle, Sir: Come bring the 
Fairy to the Light; I can look at ber with more Pleaſure 
now 


that is bred up with an old Grandmother, and had his 
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now ſhe's 2 Priſoner, than I felt her a little while ago 
Maſter, we'll ſwear ſhe's a Witch, and have her burnt. 
is ſhe, Sir ? [ Looking about. 
Where is ſhe ? Why, in the Room I think. 
. [Looking about the Room.) | can't fee her, Sir ; but 
22 have conjur'd a Miſt before my Eyes, for 
can't perceive the leaſt Glimpie of any Body but yourſelf 
— Why, you have not got hold of her now, have you, 


| Got hold of the Devil, you Blockhead How is 
ble ſhe ſhou'd get away ? I am certain I ſecur'd the 
Surely ſhe deals with the Devil. 


| warrant the does, and he has catryd her away 


pry 
Col. This Fellow is as fearful at Thirty, as a raw 


cation only amongſt Women—PFll employ one Hour 


of this Night, F'm reſolv'd, to make Diſcovery. Come 


id Nay, dear Couſin, tell me what you have met 
with, fince you have been with Miranda, to occaſion this 
ſudden Uneafineſs? I am forry you have fo mean an O- 


inion of my Friendſhip or Sincerity, to refuſe acquainting 
2 the Cauſe of your Tears. 

Car. Dear Couſin forgive me; and if your Patience 
will permit, you ſhall know the Cauſe of em You are 
ſenfible, that betore my Father dy'd, his Extravagance had 
conſum'd the greateſt Share of his Patrimony, and left me 
only with two hundred Pounds to the Care of my Uncle, 
who quickly deny d me the Protection of his Houſe ; and 
turn'd me out a Prey unto Misfortune. 
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Clar. The Fault was mine, and 'tis ſeverely puniſh'd. 
Know that wicked Man, Sir Amorous Yainwit, came down 
with a Relation of my Uncle's to his Houſe in Wilſbire, 
where [I then refided—My Beauty tempted him to betray 


y Innocence :—He had not been many Days before he 
made knows his Paſſion—I then being young, unknowing 
in the ſubtil Wiles of Men, with Pleafure hearken'd to his 


ceiv'd his 


Wid. Wicked Man ! 

Clar. After he had ſubdu'd my Virtue, his Occafions 
preſs'd him up to Londen. He left me, but with ſtrong 
Aſſurances of Marriage — Six Months were paſs'd without 
Cer hearing from him:— But then, the Puniſhment of 
guilty Love I cou'd conceal no longer - My Aunt made 
me confeſs the whole Affair; — but (till conceal'd it from 
my Uncle's Knowledge, till I was brought to Bed of a fair 
Boy, the Witneſs of his unhappy Mother's Shame ; then 
my cruel Uncle ſhow'r'd on me all his Rage, and ſoon as I 
was able, turn'd me from his Houſe. 

Wid. Poor Clarinda. 

Clar. I then came up to Town—My Boy, Heaven was 
2 Sir Amorous ; he, to add 
to my Afflictions, when I expected Pity and Redrefs, deſ- 
pis'd and ſcorn'd me ; and while I was drinking Tea with 
Mirands this Afternoon, her Brother, Mr. Courrwwell, pro- 
pos'd him to her for a Huſband — You may be ſure this 
alarm'd me ; for ſhou'd he marry, then all my Hopes of 
Help from him were loſt, and I ſhou'd be 'd to the 
— utmoſt Shame and Poverty. 
Wid: 1 am not fo much ſurpriz'd at the Ingratitude of 
Mankind, who generally return with Neglect the higheſt 
Obligations of our Sex, as that after ſo many Examples of 
their dy, we ſhou'd ever confice in their falſe Oaths, 
and Promiſes, and purchaſe Contempt at the Expence of 
our Virtue and Fame— But, dear Couſin, I cannot expreſs 
my Concern for your Misfortunes ; I wou'd adviſe you 


_ to make Miranda acquainted with your Story. 


Red 


Clar. 1 have already—1 waited till her Brother went 
| Away, 


1 and will contrive ſome Means for your 
* 


_ 
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away, and told ber all—Her tender Heart was mov'd ; ſhe 
is d me her Aid, bid me have Hope, for that the 
wou'd I ſhou'd marry him before I went to Bed; 
but LN poſſible I can't conceive. However, ſhe 
aſſur d me, it ſhou'd be ſo ; and hasorder'd me to be with 

her by Eight o'Clock. 
re 
he'll not go out to Night; go to her Apart- 
ment, 7 her a Viſic by my ſelf, and encourage her to 
in your Cauſe. ( Exennt.. 


appears 
Aſp. Heav'n ſend they may ' nt, for if they ſhou'd, they'd 
make my Hair briſtle up on end like a Turkey-Cock's Tail. 
Col. What till repeating the ſame fearful Tune. 
Ay, Sir, if you call it de; but Fear makes very dull 
Muſick ; the Sound of ſuch another Box on the Ear, wou'd 


. , . 
Aſp. 1 know what my Maſter 
him, to 


ones is Ru. 


bas» Bp + mention Enchantment 
] am afraid the Devil is in the Room, for I be- 
Brimſtone — Pray, Sir, let us go down Stairs, 
y in this Room much longer, we ſhall both be 
of our Wits. 

this way: If I am not miſtaken, I heard ſome 


Sir, don't let us venture thus in the Dark, for 
may have ſome evil Deſign upon us; beſides, 
much like the Sin of Preſumption. 


O 


$ 


f 
. 


8 
5 
F 


; 


ere 
75 7 
i 


. 
1 


9 
Col. Tread 


17 


Sir, I am juſt ready to beat an Alarm with 


your Tongue, you Son of a Whore, and 

Teeth together, or Fi] cut one out, and beat the 

your Throat. 

Sir, fetch me a Light. 

here's the Table. Now for a Diſpatch of 

r the Lanthorn and writes. 
re your IF the Trouble ; for ſee, you 

4225 U ght, but you have one. 

1H d, 7 There's the Devil in 

—Maſter, dear Sir, have you never an 

me of? - — O Lord, O Lord ! my Heart 

a March to my Heels. 

U beat your Brains out, if you don't make your 

and your r Heels agree. 

. Lord, Sir, you quite miſtake the whole Matter, 

agreed upon going, and only want you to give the 


Col. Sirrah, hold your Tongue. 
7 You nocd not bid me, IIA 


928 
Is: 


p> 7s 
12 


— 
* 


n 


Y 
— 


[ 


O 


FR 


[ 


joſe 


they are 


W 


! A Parſon, m7 Heat fetch 
1 bebind the T able, takes 


the Lanthorn, and c/aps bold of Miranda. 


Mir. 4. )...; 8 Ma- 
Col, Stand away — Have t you, 
eee 


foftly, and don't give the Enemy Notice of 


+ 


— P“ 


K 


—äõ—ͤ— n . 
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{ Locks on Her.) Ha! methinks Ine er ſaw one fo beautiful 
before— What means this Palpitation at my Heart Tis ſo; 
ſhe's ſome Divinity come down from Heav'n to bleſs me, 
and I have offended her with my Raſhneſs. (Gazing at ber. 
Aſp. So ; now will my Maſter be for committing Forni- 
cation with a Witch. 
Mir. I find I have ſome Influence over him; at leaſt, 
the Vanity of my Sex tells me fo: - Heaven ſend it be true 
— My Hand is in the Lyon's Mouth, and I muſt pull it 
very gently out to make my eſcape. 
| Co/. What a ſudden Invaſion have her Charms made on 


my Heart ? 
I Sha- 


Aſp. How earneſtly r 
dow? Tis no more I'm fure ; for I'll warrant it 
preſently. 

Col. Madam, who you are I know not, nor can I re- 
member I ever ſaw you — — ep 3. 
nor Goddeſs are Terms great enough to expreſs — 
ere e 

Mir. Sir, ile is very courtly, mote perhaps 
than the SubjeRt deſerves, but I eſteem it as it is, a Com- 

iment ; tho' sto anſwer you plainly who I am, be aſſur d 
„ an poop e 
what I am you may judge: — I am riſoner at 
ſent——So leave ＋ ales. 185 * 

Ap. That you may preſently, Sir, Look but a little 
nearer..to her.— Notwithſtznding ſhe's ſo beautiful, I 
warrant ſhe has cloven Feet underneath. 

Col. t Blockhead, be gone ! ( Strikes him. 
Comp 


I 

Col. Now, Madam, ſhall I have the Happineſs to know 
your Name. | 

Mir. r. Be like 
a Soldier of Honour, uuſt me my Parole, and you 
ſhall hear farther from me in an Hour. Be latisfy'd 
I am a Woman of Reputation, tho my preſent Conduct 
may have brought it into Suſpicion, and I expect you 
wou d treat me as becomes a and one whom 
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| Mir. Then I am loſt again for a Strat ! — Now 
all the Invention, Craſt, and Subtilty of my Sex afſit. — 
Sir, | beg you to releaſe me now, and in Requital of your 
ty, come but into the Piazza of Covent-Garden in 
Half an Hour, there ſhall a Chair wait for you, and bring 
you where I dare own my ſelf with Honour, and, I hope, 
to bo: h our Satisfactions. 
Col. Pardon me, Madam ; I dare not take your Word; 
that wou'd be like venturing all my Treaſure to Sea in a 


Mir. What do you intend to do with me, Sir ? 

Col. Tolove you. 

Mir. And not obey me ! 

Col. Obedience in a Lover is as romantic as Conſtancy. 


Refides, I know you are a Woman of more Senſe, than 


to expect it in ſuch an Affair as this. 
Mir. Stratagem is the peculiar Wiſdom of our Sex: But 
to anſwer you in your own Profeſſion, fince you refuſe to 


Aſp. If I did, it was inviſible: but I believe I mi 
for as | was coming haſtily in, the Candle had like to 


4 
— 
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Col. We are in a Dream ſure, and Fancy plagues us with 
a fantaſtick Form. 

Aſp. As to its being fantaſtick, tis the Form of a Woman, 
and thereſore no Wonder; but | believe we ſhall be the 
ficſt that ever dreamt when we were broad awake. 
Col. What's here ? (Takes the Letter off the Table. 


a Chair 
But what ſhou'd follow ?—Why certainly what ſhe told me 
— This latrigue, the nigher it draws to a Diſcovery, ap- 
pears the more intricate. I'll venture however, never 
give over till I have diffolv'd this Charm. 

Like Woman I'll invent, till Means are found, 


With equal Craft this Riddle to expound. (Exeunt. 


Denne eee 


ACT IV. 


Enter Lady Outſide, aud Miranda peruſing 4 Letter. 


Mir. OW excellent is the Stile! ſuch ſoft, ſuch eaſy 
! as if the Quill that wrote it had 
l Bot prick „. defign 
Wid. But prithee, 
to do.with this Colonel ? Py 
Mir. Why intend after teizing him a little more, to 
diſcover mytelf to him. 
Mid. What do you mean by that? | 
Mir. Why he's a Man of more Wit than to be impos'd 
on ſo much longer; Therefore I had the Diſcovery 
ſhou'd be owing to my Generoſity, than his Genius. 
ſides, the Deſign begins to have ſo littie Variety in it, 
at 


— TIED s and tho' I was fond of it 
a new Faſhion ; fo aſter two or three times 


as our Sex is 
3 and now I'd bring it to a Conclu- 


Mid. If an Amour grows diſagreeable, what will a Huſ- 
band do? 
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Mir. Perhaps the ſame : Tho' the Variety of cur Tem- 

may take off the dull Notes of Matrimony. But, 

Madam, ] want to have a little ſerious Diſcourſe with you; 
I wou'd very fain make a Siſter-in-Law of you. | 

Wid. Sure you take me to be as mad as yourſelf. 

Mir. Why not: —— Come, Til venture firſt into the 
Road of Matrimony, and then it will be eaſie for you to 
follow my Tracks. 

Wid. Whewher the Colonel will have you, or no? 

Mir. I'd fain fee a handſome Fellow of his Wit and 
Station, that —- refuſe a pretiy young Lady with a 
1 . if you wou'd not have me beat the 

ath for you, I'll tike Care when my Brother comes next, 
that you ſhall do it for me. 

Enter Courtwell 
And here he Tomes, in the critical Minute too I hope. 
Brother, I have been pleading your Cauſe to m 


L. Mr. 
3 


all 
whole 


— 


among my Com 
Bottle, tis held as great 
1 their Backs, as to flatter them to their 
aces. 
Mis. | find tis time for me to withdraw. In theſe Sort of 

gements, a third Perſon is wholly unneceſſary. (Exit. 
id But why do you make us poor Women the Subject 
of your Mirth? Why are we fo barbarouſly treated by you? 

Court. Becauſe you are fo uncharitable, ſo hard-hearted, 


and d with fo i , 
are encompals many Difficulties, as =_ 
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_—_ that the Men that love their 
won» pda 's do a Coach 
with the drawn up, deſpair of „ and fall a 


Wid. But pray, Mr Chirt2vell, to what kind Saint do we 
n 
— * 1 How often have my 
Eyes told when durit nor, the Pains you 

ve my — Need 5 tell you any more, 'tis your fair 
elf 1 love. I have loſt the Pleaſure of Mirth, of Wine, 
and Company, all that were beiore delightful to 
me, are no longer ſo. My Lite is grown but one continu'd 
Thought of your fair ſelf ? 

Wid Come, leave your Fooling I think your old 
1 — times than this 


1 

Why Er 
this Ad of Love too, that, like Beggars, the true go 
unreliev'd, becauſe we meet with now and then a Coun- 
27 Pat tin, Madam, T 


Mid. As how I pray? 

Court. Why your true Lover leaves all 
the Mirth begins, the Table when the Botles are call'd for, 
the Gaming- Houſe when the Cards come up ; is more a- 
fraid of an Engagement than a Lawyer in Term-time ; 

wou d leſs miſs the laſt Act of a Play, the Park, or indeed, 
any abominable old Lady's, where he may made 


Party, 


Court. Faith Tam already ; but if not well us d, I ſhall 
find the way home again. 

Wid. Whatever you think, Sir, I ſhall contribute no 
more to the keeping you my Servant, than 1 did to the 

„ 


Wid. Why, I am tender-hearted, Courtwell ; but then 
you have been ſuch an inconſtant.— 
Court. Oh Madam, your right Lover, 
bred Spaniel, will range ; "iv nly # Proof of bi his bigh 
Mettle ; but when his lawful Game's before him, down, 
donn. 


Wid. Ay, down down indeed, when his lawſul 


that's not ſo com- 
it be in a Spaniel. 
Be ks ien dre. 
Wid. But let me ſee, r if I conſent to 
gw wwe | muſt board half a Year with a Friend in 
> ay ad wag * half in moſt —— 
Hackneys, ſee you you have no Money to play, 
then be kiſa d out of a Ring or a Bracelet. — 
Court. I wou'd not uſe a City-Widow of Five and Fifty 
fo, with Seven ſmall Children: Do but conſent, Madam, 


Y 
Qualm too: There's certainly a 
Providence attends mel ſhall ſcape 
Ian nos in a Twitter, like a Gameſter upon 2 great 


— —— — — — 


 flay to conſult with you now. 
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tion fo fantaſtical as a Woman — There's no hope of Suc- 
ceſs, I find, by a regular Siege, fo I'll e'en employ my Force 
another way, and take the Cittadel by Surprize ; and here 
comes one that may be a very proper Inftrument, I muſt 
endeavour to bribe her to my Intereſt : In theſe Caſes, 
there's nothing like a Friend within the Walls. 
Enter Neceſſary. n 
Nec. I aſk your Pardon, Sir, I thought my Lady had 
been here 


Court. Hold, pretty Mrs. Neceſſary -I muſt have a Word 
or two with 


Nec. | ſhou'd be glad to do you any Pleaſure, and always 
be ready whenever you pleaſe to make uſe of me. 


Court. Faith, my Dear, you are very pretty, ( Kiſſes ber, 


'Sdeath how wantonly her Eyes talk? (Afde. 
Nec. * you are the ſtrangeſt Man—Is this all your 
Buſineſs 


Court. No, my Dear, I want to have a little Diſcourſe 
with you-about your Lady. 

Nec. Look you, Sir, Lawyers and Chamber-Maids like 
Balaam's Aſs, never ſpeak unleſs they ſee an Angel. 

Court. Wiſely obſerv'd. There's your Fee. (Gives her Money. 

Nec. Ay, marry, this is ſomewhat, but to plead a Cauſe 
in forma panperis is the Devil. | 
Court. Well, Mrs. Neceſſary, I muſt have your Aſſiſtance 
this Night in a _—_ which I have laid to your 
Lady; in which, if | ſucceed, PII E 
two hundred. 

Nec. Ay, marry Sir, this is bidding like a Gentleman in- 
deed ; you may depend upon my A : Two hundred 
ſuch Angels as theſe will tempt a Woman even to keep a 
— ＋ 4 1 Creatures when you 
are ſet upon a Thing ; you at nothing to compaſs 
Deſign ; Lying, Perjury, Bribery, and what — 
o my Conſcience, I believe you'd taĩſe the Devil to obtain a 
Circle. [A Bell rings.) Hark, my Lady rings! I can't 


Court. Meet me below Stairs a of an Hour hence. 
Nec. I will, I will. Farewell. { Exeunt ſeverally. 
SCENE Covent-Garden. Enter Colonel Manly. 
Col. I am afraid my little Riddle has jilted me again : I 
have waited this half Four, and no appearance of a Chair. 
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Enter two Chair-Men with a Chair. 
iſt! hiſt ! If your Name be Manly get into this 
con ER, 
Col. Now certainly the Diſcovery draws near. I wiſh at 
Riddle proves worth the Trouble of expounding. 
Certainly ſhe can't be a common Woman, by the Caution 
her Reputation. Well for once Þ'll 
, tho' it bring me to an old Woman, 
an old (Gets in. 
Exennt with Chair. 


if this is not ſuperla- 
4422 we contemplate on theſe Lines to 


. lam —— Good Natere 
's uncommon Method I have taken to 


= 4 1. 1717 s 2 


ee a 


Egad the — ſtrangely taken with this PertoS of 

mine. I believe I muſt marry at laſt in my own Defence. 

if | am not at Home by Twelve, you need not 
Silvia. (Exit. 

SCE NE. Miranda's Chamber. 

Enter Beity. lending in Colonel Manly. 


Bet. Stay here a while, nd 1, or beer Company will 
wait on you immediately. (Exit 

&, I have travell'd a fine way to Night, thro” all 

the Alleys, Lanes, and By-ways in Town—1 am brought 

here to wait on my little Fairy, and for aught I know [ 

—_ 
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may be in the World in the Moon, 3 
Contradiction to that Pray Heav'n, where-ever I am, it 


may prove an Orbof Happineſs, and that this Adventure 
may 6nd as well as — in a pleaſant Intrigue with a 
N What do l hear ? — 


am in a Regiona the Deities in- 
deed, and this Mufick is a for or tle thrill Plea- 


fares | am brought here to enjoy — Methinks they =— 


long —— Now am I fluſh'd with * cope dag 
— Bliſs—I dare not peep — Ita 


e a 
little! the dark Scene of r 
in her little Paradiſe. 
Euter Miranda and Betty with Can les 


| my | accoſt her? What a Fox! 
a out of a Play to compliment her ? 
Beauty muſt inſpire me with ſome Excempore 
Is not your Patience tir'd, Sir ? 

No, Madam : 

As rural Swain 


her 
l 


Then 

Poetry, 
Mir. 
Col. 


expecting, wait the Dawn, 
And vie du wwith Gladneſs the approaching Mors; 
So at your radiant Charms, inſpir d | gaze, 
Chear'd by your Eyes, like bright Aurora's Rays. 


ſtancy of a rural Swain, nor my 
yes the Brightneſs of Auroras Rays; your 


OLE Oo ge Poet, than the 
a Soldier. 
a what I have ſaid is Truth, and therefore 


es to te and for your Charms, 
ter than Aurora in my Eyes, and I am as 
8 as your Beauty is above 


it. 
„ now your Genius ſoars ſo high, that I aſſure 
mine, Madam, 19 rrrn your Riley ap 


my 

it. Come let's retire then. | 
Mir. I am betray'd! tis my Brother — Sir, I 
I or I'm undone. 


yſelf ; yes truly, tis very likely I ſhou'd not 
am—A Pox on my unlucky Fortune. 


Hark! knock again — Betty, conduct him to 
es op Dating — [Ex. Betty and Col.] 
So, now he's gone, I'm fate — Well, an Intrigue requires as 
much to keep it from bei found out, as a Conſpi- 
racy : The leaſt contrary Motion di s the whole Frame 
of it, and brings it to the very Brink of Diſcovery. 

Betty. Thisis my Lady, Sir. 

Sir Am. Strike me crooked if ſhe is not a moſt 

Madam, may I have leave to hope theſe Li 
i of ſo ſuperlative a Beauty ? 

He ! Madam. 


Mir. Sir, they were—and I hope you will interpret—Be 

pleag'd to fit. I fay 8: 

Sir Am. Madam 

Mir. 1 fay Sir, my Conduct in this Aﬀair may prejudice 
Reputation Opinion : Therefore my preſent 

To muſt be to juſtify Arx 
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an Eſtate of Two Thouſand Pounds a Year, of 
which he left me ſole Miſtreſs, with the Addition of Fif- 
Pounds ; the ſtrong Affection I had for my 
my Huſband's Death, brought 
fince, my Brother has uſurp'd 
me, making this Houſe my Priſon, 
my ing to a Diſadvan- 
(by his barbarous Uſage) to 
he may the eaſier become Ma- 

Fortune: He i - gate hott 
Death for any to look at me with the 
any farther Intimacy 


Your wou'd pi 
2 
iy. No, Sir, he's out 


ning, flaſht thro' my Eyes, and took Poſſeſſion of my Heart; 
ever ſince I have been contriving to make known my Paſ- 
fion to you, and obtain a happy Interview ; which, by the 
Force of my own Inclination, and my Servant's Avarice, I 
have this Night — Manner of being 
brought here was y Political, that if you refus'd my 
melung Heart its Wiſhes, my Reputation might be ſafe, and 
return the ſame Way you came. 

Sir Am. ſhe'd an excellent City 
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Mir. Come, Sir, perhaps you may think this ſome Im- 
poſition on you, but I'll quickly remove that Doubt I here, 
Sir, accept theſe Bills: they are from the Bank, and worth 
Ten Thouſand Pounds, only an Earneſt of the Fortune 
you may command | [Gives bim Bills. 

Sir Am. Ha ! egad they're right. Pray Heav'n this 
may'nt a Dream at laſt. Faith I can hardly credit 
my H IL. 
Mir. You ſeem ſurpi ia d, Sir. What new ? 

Sir Am. Odjection, Madam! none cou'd be excogitated 
after ſo conſummate a Proof of Love and Merit; and if 
any Diſorder is perceptible in my Looks, it proceeds from a 
puſillanimous Apprehenfion of any croſs Accident that a 
malevolent Fate ſhou'd produce, to exclude me from the 
Heaven of your Embraces. 

Mir. Then, Sir, be pleas'd to ſecure theſe Bills in your 
Pocket-Book. [Putting the Bills in his Book. 

_ 1 
ithſtanding anity ing, I never knew 

Wome: beſeve that had Senſe encu to be common- 


25 


to me: 
he's in this ſmili 
i and publiſh my 


| 


J 


| 


il 


Im 


me this Night! this Hour! this Miaute ! My 

the exftatick Bliſs. 

This Rapture blows my Paſſion to a Flame; your 

Words are no leſs charming to my Ears, than your Beauty 
— Euter 


Betty. 
O Madam! Madam! my Maſter's come to 


1 


Mir. 


* — 
Mr. My Brother ! O Heav'n! What an unlucky Acci- 


dent's this What will you do, Sir ? 
Sir Am. Lord, Madam, I am the dulleſt Dog at contriv- 


ing in the World — but if you pleaſe, Madam, I'll jump 
Mir. 


out at the Window. | 


Woman? 
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Mir. That were to endanger your precious Life—Bety, 
ſtep into the Cloſet, there is a Night-Gown and Petticoat 
of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him [ Exit Betty. 
You mult conſent to this Diſguiſe, for if my Brother fees 
you, you're certainly a dead Man. 

wr CRIES the Petticoat. 
\ „Sir, be 'd to put on 1 

Betty pleas'd to put 2 

Sir Am. Sure I am the moſt unlucky Dog upon the 
Earth! I am damnably afraid my good Fortune will con- 
clude in a Cudgelling. 

Betty. So, Sir, now the Gown. 

Sir Am. Well, 1 was never made for intriguing, that's 
certain. I have neither a Head to contrive an Eicape, nor 
a Heart to juſtify a Diſcovery : Nay, what vexes me moſt, 
I am fo curſed a Coward, that I am not to be kick'd into 
a little Courage. 

Betty. Now, Sir, for the Headcloaths. I vow you'll 
news gut Sat er's Lon 

Mir. ! Thear my Brother coming. Say any thing 
to bring your ſelf off. 
the Butler dreſs" 


'd any — 
— 4 you told me you ſhou'd ſtay at Hampton-Coure dl 
ight. 
2 So L had, but Sir Jobs and his Brother ſent an Ex- 


rn 


How now ! who is this Woman? 


Sir Am. Sir, I came about a little Buſineſs to my young 


Lady. | 
But. No Perſon can have Buſineſs wich my Sifter, who 
does not think fit to acquaint me with it. What are you, 


Sir Am. Pray, Sir, don't be in a Paſſion. I am—1 am, you. 
n My © 
ear puts a to my ity of Lying. . 
But. I aſk you, Woman, what you are? „ 
Sir Am. Why Sir, I am a Midwife. 
But. A Midwife ! what Buſineſs can my Siſter have 

a Midwife? 
Sir Am, O Lord! that's true—=— What a damnable 
C 3 Thought 
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was that? I might as well have faid I was a Fiſh- 
Wite—I ſhall certainly be diſcover d. [ Afede. 

But. A Midwife! impoſſible! But Zoons, tell me what 
you are, or 

Sir Am. O dear Sir, you'll put me into Fits if you ſtorm 
at this rate; — but excruciate me, Sir, if 

But. Excruciate the Devil. 

Sir Am. Upon the Veracity of a Gentlema—Woman, I 
am really —— a Midwife. 

But. A Midwiie! no, rather one to Work for 
a Midwiſe, a Pimp, a Pander! O Sitter, Siſter, is this the 
Care you have of your Honour ? Do Women uſe to wear 
Mens Shoes? But Fil reward this Meſſenger of Lewd- 
nefs? —— [ Beats him. 

Sir Am. O help! Murder! Murder! ipod I 
a Gentleman—Help! help! the Devil take the T — 

uns Of. 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha! This is a ſevere Puniſhment 
upon the Fool. I aſſure you, Tom, you have perform'd 
your Part very well. 

But. Your humble Servant, Madam. I am glad it was 
in my Power to ſerve you ; but indeed, to tell you the Truth, 
Madam, I always go about Miſchief with a good Will — 
My Father was a Petry-logger, and I have a natural Incli- 
na tian to it. 

Mir. Petty, you muſt go into the next Room, and pur- 
ſue the Adventure, while | prepare Clarinda for the Mar- 
riage. Ereunt. 

Euter Sir Amorous in the Balcony . 

Sir Am. So, I have at laſt found out a Balcony - Ha! 
tis to the Street; that's fortunate enough I'll een take a 
Leap in the Dark, and fo happy be lucky, ſay I [ Laps out, 
and hangs nn a Heat, by bis Petticoat. Gadſo! what 
now f—>death I'm 8 to a Hook, and can't reach 
the Balcony to iree m 4 

| Racer ſhone in the Balcony. | 

Betty. Sure his Fear has not carry'd him out of the Bal- 
cony head-foremoſt ! Ha! by all that's miſchievous our 
untortunate Knight. Exrant, is faſt by the Petticoat— 
He's fate enough for one while. does my good Na- 
ture incline me to improve this Accident for my Lady's Di- 
verſion; I muſt ſend Tow to him once more. 3 


— 
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Sir Am. Sure ſome malevolent Star reign'd at my Nati- 
vity ! What a Diſappointment have I met with to Night, 
to be hung up by the Middle like the Sign of the Fleece— 
If I ſhou'd be diſcover'd in this unfortunate Situation of 
my Affairs, I ſhou'd become the Scorn of the Ladies, and 
the Jeſt of the whole Town. | 

Enter the Butler, and a Footman with a Flambeau, who 
fans juſt under Sir Amorous. 

Ha! the Door opens! What will become of thee, poor 
Sir Amorous ? | 

But. [Speaking 10 wwiitin.] Be ſure ſecure all the 
Windows- Fl] lock this Door, and take the Key with me 
— Ha! there's ſomething in the Keyhole. 

Sir Am. O this Son of a Whore will roaſt me alive with 
his damn d Flambeau. 

Sir Am To the Devil I hope—Egad I'm glad they' 

Sir Am. Tot — m re 
I muſt have ſqueak d — if tht Rogue Lad 
Rood there much longer. | 

Enter Betty in the 
Betty 1 11 can't find him: 
He certainly muſt have leap'd this Balcony —— M 
Miſtreis wili run diſtracted. * 

Sir Am. O my Dear, art thou there? Prithee 1 
ſome Method to reiieve me, for | 2 
here between Heaven and Earth. 

Betty. Bleſs my Heart! you frighted me. What, are 
you faſtened ? 

ns. 
* Here, Sir, lay hold on the End of this Handker- 
chief, and I' endeavour to pull you up, till you can catch 
hold of the Bannĩſters. pulls bim up. 

Sir Am. Hoa up! - fo, I have got Footing again, tho" 
I cannot oy upon ſafſe Ground. 

Betty. My Mittref will be overjoy'd to ſee you, Sir ; — 
and now there is no Fear ol her Brother He'll be engag'd 
for two or three Hours at leaſt, and by that time you may 
be marry'd, and out of the Reach ot his Reſentment. 

Sir Am. Dear Child, I am eternally oblig'd to thee, and 
I hope this Intrigue will end more fortunately than it be- 
gan. [Exeunt. 

C 4 ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE a Chamber. 
Euter Miranda, Sir Amorous in Women's Chaths, follow'd 
by Betty. 


Mir. EAR Sir Amoroxs, tis impoſſible for Imagina- 

tion to conceive the Concern I have been un- 
der for your unfortunate Diſcovery, which might _—_ 
priv'd me of the moſt valuable Bleſſing of my 

Sir Am. But now, Madam, that obnoxious ike Cloud 
is diſſipated, and Fortune once more has plac'd us under 
the Sun-ſhine of ity, we ought to make the moſt 
judicious Advantage of it we can. 

Ber. I think, Madam, the Gentleman intimates very 
ay I have got a Licenſe in my Pocket, and a Parſon in 
the Pantry : What hinders now but that you prepare for 
a ſhort Grace, and fall to hile your Stomachs are in good 
Humour : When the Buffleſz is once over, you may bid 
Defiance to all Brothers. 


Sufferings to Night : Betty, you may bring Sir Amorous his 
Cloaths. (Exit Betty) How I bluſh to think my Neceflit 
ſhould oblige me to conceal ſo fine a Gentleman under 


Madam ! Love has occaſion'd a Thouſand 
3 Achilles obſcur'd his Valour under a 
love of a fair Miſtreſs. The mighty Her- 
cxles once put on an Apron, and for. Love was whipt at a 


Sir Am. 
ſuch Metamor 


Bet. con Sir, > Hell tri your 
Cloaths. LACTIC ir 


Bottle are juſt out, and he']] be ready for you in an luſtant. 
—— the Women's Check, and juſt as be's in bis 
Shirt, e 


R NIN 
your T [ 
vil's here ? 
But. 0 Ora! ove you gas your your Paramour with 
you again? Ha, and naked too! O thou vile Proftitute ! 
n my injur'd Honour. Mir. 


a grateful 


Mir. I have no other way to make Reparation for your 


bat the De- . 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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Mir. _y 

Sir. Am. 4 erer 
Ney if cone mb a Chimney. 

But. Ha! Are you fo r 


: 


your villainous Deſi 


"Sir Am. Really, $i, 1 ag lag at preſent under fuch a Con- 
ſuſion, that I know not well how to exhibit a 


4 


quickly too, or —— 
Sir Am. My Name is Aaron: Vaimwit, } 


55 Woman is a Riddle. 


finitely worſe than being hung by the Loins at a Balcony : 
Rivet me to the Centre, if ever | was fo embarraſs'd fnce 
my firſt Entrance into human Nature; I muſt certainly be 


in a curſed Condition ; well, 'tis a lam to 
conſole my Mis fortune in the Dark, for a Candle and a 
Looking Glaſs in the Room, would be preſent Death. 


Enter Betty with an old red Waiſtcoat and Sir Amorous's 
Hark ! I hear the Door unlock, ſome Comfort, Fortune, I 
beſeech thee. 

Bet. Sir Amorous! Sir Amorous ! | 
MR. Am. Ay, bere lam, almoſt ftarv'd to Death with 


Bet. I confider'd your Condition, and have brought you 
an old W aiſtcoat that belongs to one of the Footmen, and 
your Wig, which my Maſter dropt upon the Stairs. 

[She puts them on. 

Sir Am. This is an Obligation I can never return; but 
how got you in? 

Bet. Why, the Key of my Chamber-Door fitted this 
Lock; here is my Lady with me—Speak to him, Madam. 


| [ 4fde to Clarinda. 

Clar. You may fee, Sir, what Difficulties true Love date 
encounter with— We'll yet be in ſpight of Fortune 
and my Brother; the Parſon is ſtill below Stairs, and may 
do his Office ; you muſt diſpenſe with its bein form'd 
in the Dark, ſiace you are acquainted with the 0 

Sir Am. Oh, Madam, there needs no Light where you are, 
the radiant Luftre of your Eyes would eclipſe the Sun. 

Bet. Come, come, Sir, and Madam deter theſe fine 
Speeches till a better ity—and 153 talk with 
the Parſon. So now for the Colonel. (Unlocks the Cloſet 
Dior, puſhes em both in.) I muſt remove him a little farther 
off for the preſent, I think I had as good beitow him in his 
own Lodging till this Wedding is over.—Sir, Sir (Euter 
Celonel) give me your Hand, and follow me. 

Cel. W where the 
a > cp Meals 1 
Scene changes to Col. 's ings. 

Enter, through the private Door, Betty leading the Colonel. 
Bet. Stay here, Sir, till I come to you. [ Ex. the ſame way. 
Col. This is the oddeſt Adventure I ever met with, 
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ſuppoſe by and by I ſhall fee! the Point of ſome jealous 
Cuckold's Sword at my Throar. 
Euter Aſpin drunk. 

Aſp. his Citron Water is admirable Stuff; I have 
the Fire and Candle out, and I prefume my Maſter will 
hardly come home to Night, therefore I'll een grope my 
way to his Bedchamber, and take a Nap 'till Morning. 

C/. | think I hear ſome Body; I hope tis my little Em- 
m ſſary to conduct me back to the Lady. 

Aſp As a Proof of my C "| 2 rene drach 
Room that's haunted, and without a Light too ; for fince 
I have arm'd my felt with Richard Baxt:r's Dram of Com- 
fort to a faint-hearted Sinner, I can Bully the Devil. — 

Col. Oh, tis ſhe—are you come, my Dear, I have waited 
with na (mall Impatience ———— 

Aſp. Oh, Lord, there's a Voice—and all my Reſolution 
is vaniſ d at once: If | had but Courage now, wou'd I 
ſpeak to this _ pe hips here is ſome Money hid, and 
it can't reſt till it be difcover'd. 

Col. Where are you, my Dear [Nell about, lays bold 
on Aſpin, then flarts back, and draws bis Sword ] 
Damme, what's here, a Man? 

Aſp. Oh! how my Heart akes, this is certainly a Thief, 
ru &'en put my Conduct upon iryal, for I dare not truſt to 


1 
—— Speak this Minute, or my Sword's 
9 Guts ;—lnform me what Houle this is, and who's 
te Mater of; bur ſpeak loftly, leſt we are over-heard. ' 
an! Y, ay, tis certainly a | hief; my Courage does 
fail me, fr muſt 1 him by — 
the Maſter of this Houle is the Devil, he keeps Company 
with the Lady Fairy, and | am their Chief th 
Col. What a-pox, have they thruſt me into a Dark Room 
with a Madman? Ill humour him a liule——Prithee 
what's thy Maſter's Name ? 


wo, He is vulgaily dillinguiſh'd by the Title of Calonct | 


Col. The Devil he is. pin. 
Aſp. That's my Name,— Maſter, is it you? Why how 
came you here ? 


- x 


Col. Nay, if you go to that, what Art Magick brought 


you 
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You here ? Did you follow my Chair, and flip into this 
Apartment to hide yourſelf ? 
Ajp. Follow your Chair ! My poor Maſter has been 
drinking, | perceive : Pray, Sir, which way did you return 
here fince you went out? 
Col. Why, you are drunk, you Raſcal! 
Aſp. Poor Man, he's prodigiouſly overtaken—but pray, 
Sir, which way did you come in ? I'm fure I had the Key 
W KMK 
Col. Room! Why, what Room is this? 
2 Even your own, Sir, or the Devil's. 

Why then the Dent bar carr2d the Room through 
. t Devil has carried the! 
* bu dey 
Cal. You have a mind to make me loſe my Senſes —— 
Aſp. Ay, poor Gentleman, tother Bottle had done the 


Buſineſs. 

abeut)] Ha! This is certainly the Door of 
my Room ich way ſhou'd I come hither—Certaio] 
we are under the Power of Enchantment —- You Raſcal, I 
teach you to be drunk when I am out of the way —Why 
have not you a Light. % 


Aſp. Why, really Sir,. I took a Na dy the Fire-fide, ſo 


But the People of the Houſe are up, dit If you pleaſe Ill 
go and fetch a Candle. 18 wy 
Cal. No matter, ſtay here—T'll fetch one my felf —— 


| Exit, and locks the Door. 
Aſp. © dear! What, has he lock d the — Gad my 
Heart akes—Eicher my Maſter is drunk, and does 


_—_ ſays, or elſe the has been very 
Haw Dung as che Srece Does, heading ts Bhr Amarons. 


Bet. Stay here till my Lady has put on — —— 


8 cod canta you ts hee 
be ſure make no Noiſe. 


at laſt I wak'd, Sir And I faw 1 the Dark, Sir—. 


— — — —— 
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What are you aſleep, Sir? —you are a dull Lover indeed 
— come, Colonel, my Lady has got rid of all her Com- 
pany at laſt. 


Aſp. Ha! 1.44 — and a moiſt one, that's no 
— my Maſter damn'd Intrigue on 

in Sqn my Mater ky me with, the takes me * 

Maſter: Il een fupply his Place, and that way let myſelf 

into the Secret. 


; Jet. Come away, Sirz but don't ſpeak a Word for Jour 


Aſp. No, no; Vil be filent as a Lawyer before be re- 
ceives his Fee. 


Sir Am. Well it is a ſufficient Conſolation to me, for 
this [Freun 2 Betty through the private Place. 
Night's Sufferin I have concluded 'em fo for- 
a in the of to rich and beautiful a Wo- 


{Cor Manly t ihe Chizmber-Deor, enters uvith a Can- 
dle, Sir Am fern bim, nds amazed in « Cora 

Col. Come, you d . —— 

me to Bed; nn 


— © [Look | Ss] Ha, 


me tn Ha! Col. Mans, as I hope for Immortality 
Am [ as for I 
3 when the Devi amb 
_— ing, Sir, at preſent — but how you. 
ſhou'd be very 


Key in 
or you came in, I 
imagine—Bug What the Devil do you do in this Di 
have you been maſquerading? 
Sir Au. No, I have been intriguing. ——— 
Cal. What like a Cat a Top of the Houſe, and fo tum-- 
bled down the Chimney into my Lodging. 

Sir Am. Why faith, that's what you may rea- 
fonabiy fuppoſe by the Dreſs. 


Enter Courtwell. 


Court. Dear I 
8 


Col. You have always a great deal in your Looks ;. 
faith, 
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are you married ? 

directly turn d off, but as near it as a Man is 

Ce ins] he Che Gulph. ; 
to into t f 

ib dar ene. Sir. 

. Conſenied ! Ha, ha, ha. No faith ſhe has not, 


regular Siege ; 1 dove deid's the 
promis'd to open the Gates, and let 


gn ; we! wh — have 
! a Baboon in a full-bottom Wig? 
Don't you know him! *tis Sir Amorons Faimwir. 
Court. Sir Amorous Ha, ha, ha, how the Devil came 
in thi Chimney to 


| Night ; we have found ourſelves in this Room to- 
, neither of us can tell how we got here. | 
! Prithee Sir Aren, how came all this 


here - but to a rich Widow's Houſe 
who 


om 


15 


TH 


£ 
5 


Tok 


to come to 2 
But Sir Amorons, od 
Sir Amo. Or elſe may the I 
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Court. Ha, ha, ha, the Riddle is e Colonel ; 
now you know which way your inviſible Miſtreſs went. — 
Come, come, make no Words, but let us go and ſurpriae 
their own way,—and then to the Widow, who now, 
] dare tell you, lodges in the very Houſe with my 
1 ( , thro the Private Door. 
SCENE changes to Miranda's Chamber. 

| E Miranda with a Candle. 


C 
nter 
Mir. So ! now this Marriage is over, I may have Lei- 
talk to 21 dir Amorous! I can't 
help laughing, to thi w his Vanity will be mortity'd, 
: ws who tis he has —_— — Wel. ra 
niſhment due to his impudent Boaſting: How now, 
, whom have you brought here ? 
Enter Betty, teading in Aſpin. 
Bet. Bleſs me, Madam! Im in d at the Blunder I 
have made l I ſwear, —I took him in the Dark, for the 
Colonel ! | 
Aſp. And why not, Mrs. Comb-Bruſb ?P—Egad ſhe's a 
clever fort of a — 7 Maſter, Maſter, ve found 
out faith E gad I'll e en fay ſomething that's pretty to 
— felf—Madam, Madam. e, 
Mir. How came you to bring this Drunken Fellow here ? 
| Aſp. By mere Accident, I believe, Madam—But how- 
ever, Madam, | hope in the whole you'll have no reaſon 
to t the Miſtake, for you know, Madam, there's an 
Old erb, which ſays, Juan is as gn as my Lady in the 
* why may'nt Nager be as good as 
his M | 
Mir. The Fellow is going to make Love to me, as 1 
lire! 
Aſp. Why, Madam, there is no difference betwixt a Co- 
lonel and a Foot-Soldier ; and I have known a common 
Man do as good Service at a Breach as an Officer. 
Euter Courtwell, Colonel * and Sir Amorous, cut of 
1 e. | 
Mir. Ha ! bleſs me, which way came you all in my 


? 
Court. Oh! rr 
of a private Door, through which a certain Young 
Lady bas made many excurfions to play at Riddle-me- — 4 
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Riddle.—But here are two Gentlemen, the one comes 
make enquiry after a Wiſe which he has got here, and 
other aſter a Heart he has lately loſt ; I ſuppoſe you 
give him tidings of that. 

Col. Were you the little Fairy, the lovely 
which haunted me -I am a Riddle, expound me 
= that was your Promiſe, Madam, and here I 

mit. 

Curt. Come, Siſter, I read a kind of Compliance 
Looks, but I'll fave your Bluſhes, by giving you to 
the Authority of a Brother.—There, Colonel, 
you are equally mad, and fit for one another. 

Sir Amo. Now the Myſtery is open, and from my 
2 both hear your Diſappointment. — Know 
ir, you have no Power to beſtow ſo rich a Gift, not 
Sir, to accept it, I being already married to this 
now, Colonel, notwithſtanding my Vanity and 
digions Merit, you are coovinc'd the Lady ha b 

itferent Opinion of us; for it is my good Fortune in 
ſideration of my ſuperior Merit, to poſſeſs the Subſtance, 
while you for your Vanity, like a diſappointed Ixion, have 
only embrac'd a Shadow, and for your Ambition are doom'd 
9 ual Wheel of Deriſion. | 


him by 


not—married to me. | 

Sir Amo. Bleis me, Madam! what do you mean! not 
marry'd ! 

Mir. Marry'd you are, but not to me, upon my Word. 
Sir Amo. Why, Madam, pray recolle&, was not I mar- 
ry'd to you within this quarter of an Hour ? 

Mir. No, Sir —[Enter Clarinda. ] But here is a Lady 
who was marry'd to you within this quarter of an Hour, 
look on her !—Lord, Sir, you are as Shy, as if the 
were an old Acquaintance. 


Sir 
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Sir Ame. Ay, dear Madam, do me the Favour to let me 
know how all this came about ? 


mending you 
umble Servant, but ſhe being too well acquainted with 
Inconſtancy, in Charity to me, and hoping ſome Re- 
of her Wrongs, intorm'd me of your I reachery to 
which, in Juſtice to my Sex, and to free my- 
Addreſſes of a Perſon I had no great Opinion 
of from the Report of my Acquaintance, (for I never ſaw 
Res LR lows induc D 
ile, which t you to my 
. 


8 
I: 


, who you may remember in- 
terrupted our amorous Diſcourſe, and occaſion d you to 
lea Coat, with your Pocket-Book in it, to 


ſee, my Dear. 
4x Ant my Dear ? 
Then w ou return, Head may 
be beer 2 75 ** 
Sir Am. With Branches own planting, 't 
doubt, my Dear. A 
C. As ſoon as with more Wit, I dare ſay, my Dear. 
[Enter Neceſſary] Whiſpers Courtwell. 
Court. I come, Gentlemen and Ladies, now [ ſhall 
want 
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want Aſſiſtance, I'd have you follow me as ſoon as 


poſſible, the Muſick is all ready. 
Col. Sir Amorous, you muſt aſſiſt in the Deſign. 
Sir Amo. O pardon me ! what in this Dreſs! 
there will be more Maſquerades ; beſides, you 
your ſelf make a Jeſt of what has happen d, and 
ay diſappoint the ill-natur'd Town of doing it for 


( 
E changes to Lauch Outſide ? Apartment. 
Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranda, 
Beity, Singers and Dancers. 

Mir. Play, play, play briſkly, Gentlemen,—this is her 

Bed-chamber; I'm reſol d we'll have Entrance.---( Knocking. 
Enter Neceſſary. 

Nec. Bleſs me, Madam ! what's the Matter ? 
2 We are come to wiſh your Lady Joy, and throw 

_ Joy, Madam, of what! why my Lady's juſt gone 
to 


Mir. I'm ſorry for that, I came on Purpoſe to undreſs her. 
Col. But, Madam, tho' you are come too late to perform 
that Ceremony, we ll go in and throw ihe Stocking. 
Mir. Ay, u, In, la. A ng in. 
Nic. Lord! Madam! what d'ye mean? You wou d not 
have the Gentlemen go into my Lady's Chamber, now ſhe's 
in Bed? ( Exit and ſbuts the Door. 
Mir. Come, come, play again, Gentlemen, [Here the 
Mufeck plays, and a Song.) [ Knocking.) we come to wiſh 
you Joy, Madam, and are refolv'd to ſee you to Night in 
the Arms of your Bridegroom, therefore you had as good 
open the Door, and let us come in. 
Enter Lady Outſide, as juft riſen from Bed, and Neceſlary. 
L. Out. Dear Miranda ! what do you mean by this un- 
ſeaſonable Frolick ? Your merry Temper, I vow, carries 
you beyond the Rules of good Manners. 

Mir. See what tis to have a Huſband! what early Hours 
it makes a Woman keep, a-Ded before Eleven. 

5 — nay now you're Rude ! What dye 
mean | 

Mir. Did you think to ſteal a Wedding? Come, come, 
we're all come to wiſh you Joy, to have one Dance with 
1 — Gentlemen, this is my 
iſter. Am. 


(Exit. 
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me th 
Mir. You know every 


but this Gentleman, and 
Brother's particular Friend, and I know for his 
's welcome Come, what does this idle Bride- 
gp __—— and ſuffer his Bride to be thus long from 


L. Out. Why ſure you are diſtracted ? I married ! how 
3 to dream of ſuch a Thing? | 
» It 


he's = 
Sake, 


| knw, 


y you may 
get up, or we'll diſturb the whole Neighbourhood. 
— Mufick, play again, They play.] We'll raiſe the Devil, 
but we'll have him out of your ber. 

L. Out. I'm ſure you muſt conjure, if you do. Euter 
Courtwell as from the Bed-chamber, in a Night-Gown, Night- 
- s )-Ha !—Oh! Heaven! which way got 

e 


Omn. Oh! Mr. Courterell, we wiſh you Joy, Joy, Joy. 

Court. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm oblig'd to you for 
your good Withes, but this is a Compliment I muſt own I 
could well have ſpar'd, ſince it was the Defire of __ 
Spouſe to keep our Nuptials a Secret —Come, my 5 
don't be out of Humour, you find tis impoſſible to conceal 
our Marriage any longer, tho upon my Soul, I can't ima- 
gine by what Means they came to know it. 

L. Out. Know what, thou baſe impudent Wretch ? Art 


thou not aſham d? | 
Court. Not I. as 1 hope to be fav'd, Madam; on the 
contrary, I think my ſelf the happieſt Man on Earth, in 

the Poſſeſſion of ſo charming a Bride. 
L. Out. This is a baſe Confederacy ; and you, Miranda, 
I can never forgive, who I ſuppoſe are the main Inſtrument 
in this Deſign, to trick me into a Marriage with your 
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Court. Come, come, prithee my Dear, diſperſe theſe un- 
becoming Frowns, | ſwear you carry the jeſt too far now. 

L. Out. Inever ſaw ſo much Aſſurance in my Life ; but 
if it be potlible to call a Bluſh into that impudent Face of 
thine, Fil do it. Here, Neceſſary, pray do you latisfy theſe 
Gentlemen and Ladies what you know of this Affair, and 


ſpeak nothing but the Trath, I charge you. 


Nec. Nay, Madam, you need not give me that Caution, 
fre never is Lani whole Life. 

Court. Ay, ay, do you » Neceſſary, tell the Truth 
now your Lady has given you Leave. 

Nec. Then | mult needs ſay —you have wedded and 


Owe. Your umble Servant, Madam Strike up Mu- 
ſick.— Gentlemen and Ladies, pray know my Wife. 

L. Out. This is all a Piece of concerted Villany to ruin 
me, but tho I am a Woman, I have Friends in the World 
may call na 

ng up ts ber, e turns avay from 


dr 


Come, come, I ſay no more - Why, what am I ha ? 
illain. 


el 
of 
: 


f 
: 


- Certainly the Woman is diſtraQed ! 
Or this will make me fo. [Going up to ber 
1 


haſt thou the Aſſurance to deny being 
'd to me then ? Pray, „ will you be pleas'd to 
van an be Account you and | have been 
together to t. 


In Bed together! Oh! I ſhall burſt with Paſſion, 
Cries. 


T 


J 
Z 


tell t 
in 


Col. 
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Col. I'm furpriz'd, Madam, you ſhou'd be fuch an 
— ne 


your after what we have ſeen. 
L. Out. Why, what have you ſeen, Sir ? 
Col. We have ſeen Madam, come out of your 
at Night, as riſen from your 
Ie Fs, 


Court. only 
my Friends believe that — come, Widow, I know you have 
no deſpicable = JH 
preſerve 


LE 


Ft 
ai 


y 
rn 


be 
to make an Excuſe an he 
his Office, return to our Friends, have 'a Dance, and a 
Bottle, then to Bed, and bid fair for a Brace of Boys that 
ſhall inherit their Mother's Beauty.— (L. Out.) and their 
Father's Modeſty : ( Court.) Right, ſeal the 


L. Out. There's an irreſiſtible Perſuaſion in his 
and a World of Rhetorick in his Kiſſes. Don't you 
I hou'd uſe you Scurvily, if Iſhou'd conſent to marry 
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| Court. No, my Dear ; II do ſo well by thee, you ſhall 
never have Reaſon to ſay you were marry'd for your Sins. 
L. Out. Well, Gentlemen and Ladies, I find tis in vain 
to deny it any longer, I—am— what ſhall I ſay? 
Court. I am marry'd.— ( ing ber. 
arry'd. —-I wou'd have conceal'd it for 
freely own I have 


—— 


| He's doing Penance (tho' not in a white Sheet) 


EPL 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Ca oss. 


Nor. that we've done our bef, perhaps you'll ſay 

There's Nero in what you've ſeen to Day. 

How ſhould an Impudent young F. 
With a poor Soul that fore ſhe ne 
For by your wwicked Rules, you take for 
Widows Gould be like Almanacks wider 
You read em backwards, like a Witc 's Pro 


an fear il ar * 
Tau fear they' 1 . 


potuer ful —_ 


| 7 _—_ 

22 — 
yet it 

— 


4A 
Still Lords it over Breeding , Wit and Senſe. 
When erx/d with this Temptation ny nd! =s, 
O Cupid, what will all our Arts 

In vain cur Affectation we apply, 

Mill you the Force of firong Aſſurance try. 
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